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To THE READER: 

Among the aged pilgrims who yet mingle* with the church below, 
perhaps few have trodden a more unobtrusive path than the author 
of this little memoir> and in accordance with the desire of many of 
his friends, he has condescended to tommit these pages to the 
public, trusting that the perusal of them wiH be a source of comfort 
to many of the aged, with whom he has been long in sweet asso- 
ciation; and also that it may erfcottrage his younger friends to come 
to the dear Master and receive their several gifts of usefulness. 

4 

m 

Having long been an active member of the religious Society of 
Friends, in advanced years their principles K^e become increas- 
ingly dear to hiln. Though not called to the -ministry of the Word, 
he has realized <"** There are diversities olgiftS by the same Spirit;" 
and his' warm exhortations and loving counsel, given both publicly 
and privately, have been appreciated by those in religious fellow- 
ship with him. 

In his home associations "The blessing of Him who was ready 
to perish came upon him," and he caused the widows* heart to 
sing for joy, while prisons and institutions of benevolence far 
abroad not only received him in person, but in forwarding his own 
contributions and those of others, he has been to them a channel 
of great blessing. 

Though non-resistant in principle and practice, when the Rebel- 
lion arose in our land, leaving his home, he visited the scene of 
carnage, often breathing the tainted air of hospitals, and minister- 
ing to the wants, temporal and spiritual, of the wounded and 
dying. 

Now in his seventy-seventh year, he still lingers with us, bear- 
ing rich autumnal fruit, and through adorable mercy waits to sing 
with the redeemed, ** Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, to re- 
ceive power and riches, and wisdom and strength, and honor and 
glory, and blessing. Amen." ELI COWGILL. 

CAMP CHASE, O., 1st Mo., 8th, 1881. 



I am glad to commend this unpretending little volume to the pub- 
lic. It is a simple narrative of one who has endeavored to live 
the Gospel. The world needs that the Gospel should be both 
pre^lched and lived. I trust its pages will stimulate the reader to 
a more earnest practice of Gospel charities and virtues. 

Very sincerely, WM. G. HUBBARD. 

COLUMBUS, C, 1st Mo., 25th, 1881. 
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The author of this book desires that his faithful and 
much beloved nephew and namesake"of Mount Gilead, 
may have the charge and oversight of its publication. 



In offering the second edition of Reminiscences of 
Joseph Morris to^the public, it seems proper to say, 
that it is done by his direction, he having made such 
provision by will, and made an appropriation to defray 
the expense of the same. The Second Part was left 
in manuscript and directed published with his Remi- 
niscences as a continuation thereof, under the super- 
vision of his executor. 

Joseph morris, Ex'r. 



Reminiscences of ]o$epb morris. 



{Extracts from Journal of 1849, ) 

1 was born of Scotch and English ancestry in Bur- 
lington county, in the State of New Jersey, on the 
23d day of 6th month, 1804, of respectable parents, 
Joseph and Rachel Morris, members of the Religious 
Society of Friends. But, being remotely situated from 
their meetings, 1 knew but little about the Society un- 
til 1 had attained the age of sixteen. 

1 had a thoughtful regard for pious people, and a 
reverent esteem for the Holy Scriptures, but, being 
much exposed to evil surroundings, 1 ran into many 
errors incident to youth, which at times brought sor- 
row and deep distress upon me, to be repented of. 

When I wasattheageof eighteen years my parents, 
with all their children (except my brother, Anthony, 
who died some five years previous), moved to the 
iState of Ohio — in the year 1821. Our family at that 
time numbered twelve. My eldest brother, Abraham, 
with his little family, came in company with us. We 
all settled in Columbiana county, a ' newly settled 
country which exposed us to many hardships. My 
dear father lived but about three years; my mother is 
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still living, and is now in her seventy-fifth year, and 
quite active in mind and body. 

On the 27th of 11th month, 1828, 1 was married to 
Jane Warrington, daughter of Abraham and Kezia 
Warrington, of Upper Springfield Monthly Meeting, 
of Friends, in goodrepute. 

My beloved wife and 1 have lived together upwards 
of twenty year^, and have endeavored to .strengthen 
each other's hands in the discharge of duty towards 
our children, of whom we have seven, namely: Abra- 
ham, Tabi.tha, John, Joshua, Kezia, Rachel and 
Joseph C. 

About the year 1837 we removed with our little 
family, then three children, and settled in Marion 
coiinty, Ohio, at Weston Meeting, a branch then of 
Alum Creek, but now of Gilead Monthly Meeting. 

We settled in an unbroken forest, and were favored 
with good health, and soon had a comfortable home. 
Although we were subjected to many privations on ac- 
count of our small stock of money, yet we have cause 
to believe that the all -sustaining hand of Divine 
Providence has been our helper. 

In the fall of 1846 1 was prostrated with congestive 
fever. It was thought by many that 1 could not re- 
cover, but, doubtless for some wise purpose, 1 was 
again restored to health, which was cause for thank- 
fulness. 

The last* illness of my beloved father is yet fresh 
upon my mind. Near the close of his life, as in years 
previous, a deep concern accompanied him to the last, 
that, in the Lord's mercy and own good time, his 
spirit might be released from the shackles of mortality, 
as its way appeared clear to the realms of everlasting 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 11 

happiness. A little before his departure he said that 
it was not his wish to alarm the family, but wished to 
see them all together once more. He took an affec- 
tionate leave of my mother; then of my eldest brother, 
Abraham ; then of my sister, Sarah ; and of the other 
children separately, as they came in course. He im- 
parted the most suitable counsel to each of us, and 
may 1 never forget his deep concern for me. He re- 
marked that he had entertained much hope of satis- 
faction from me should it be his privilege to remain 
with us a little longer, but of late fears of disappoint- 
ment had troubled him, as 1 had shown a disposition 
to instability and lightness. Ah! had 1 so troubled 
him?" Whose loving hand had earned the bread that 
I had eaten; had nourished and sustained me from 
early infancy; had clothed my helpless body, and yet 
more! He had taught me the sublime truths of the 
Holy Scriptures, and the operation of the Holy Spirit, 
of which they do so abundantly testify. 

My eyes, as well as my heart, are affected whilst 1 
record these circumstances. Scarcely can children 
love their parents more than 1 loved my honored 
father. Diffidence only at that time was in my way, 
which, I think, he was aware of. In this way omis- 
sions sometimes occur, and children should not be too 
liberallyblamed. 

1 am now in the forty-sixth year of my life, and am 
entrusted with the care of a family, and, 1 believe, I 
feel a good degree of the responsibility resting upon 
me for the right training of our children. 

Last year, 1848, we built a new house, which is 
convenient and of good appearance Our farm con- 
sists of one hundred and twenty acres, which is all 
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that we desire. Our fruit nursery affords a valuable 
income. May these comforts never prove a snare to us ! 
Last Fifth Day our Quarterly Meeting was held; it 
was a time of unusual favor. Joseph and Daniel Hav- 
iland were in attendance with Minutes from their re- 
spective meetings. It is a time of close proving to our 
tried Society. In many parts of the country there is 
much to the hinderance of its showing forth that an- 
cient purity which characterized it so clearly in prim- 
itive times. 

1850, 6th Mo., 22d. — My name was on this date for- 
warded from the Select to the Monthly Meeting, as 
"Proposition for Appointment to the station of Elder,'^ 
which appointment was made. When Meeting was 
out 1 was suddenly missing, and the judgment of our 
Monthly Meeting not enhanced in my opinion. 

First Day Afternoon. — 1 thought our Meeting to -day 
a favored one. Sarah Wood, from Alum Creek, was 
present. She has lately been recommended, and bids 
fair to become a conspicuous Minister. 

1853, 8th Mo., 8th. — A number of strangers at our 
Meeting to-day, mostly from Salem, Ohio. It being 
the first day of the week, many of our neighbors at- 
tended. It was held in silence, and the people ap- 
peared satisfied. 

RICHMOND, IND., 10th Mo., 4th, 1853.— Lasteven- 
ing there occurred a very serious accident. David 
Miles, a Friend from Wabash town, endeavoring to 
cross the railroad bridge over the White Water, near 
Richmond, Ind., about nine o'clock in the evening, ac- 
cidentally stepped off and fell twenty- six feet upon 
rocks below. A young woman, hearing the alarm, and 
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it being dark, stepped off, also, and fell upon him. 
She is badly hurt, but, it is thought, may recover; but 
David Miles died this morning. 

11th Mo., 16th. — The remembrance of my own 
weakness almost overcomes my spirits this morning. 
i am about to leave home for Bellefontaine. May the 
Blessed Stay of my life regard me in this trying hour, 
unpleasant to record, indeed, but the multiplicity of 
cares sometimes brings me in coalition with better 
things. 

12th Mo., 15th. — Took leave of my beloved niece, 
Mary Ann Duncan, on her way to California to meet 
her husband, who has resided there two years, and 
now desires her to come. She left with apparent 
-cheerfulness, which was pleasant to me, as she had 
undertaken the journey with strangers. 

My mind has been somewhat taken up on account 
of a recent appearance of self- righteousness in an in- 
dividual. How insignificant to sober people must the 
person appear who warms himself by fires of his own 
kindling. 

9th Mo., 21st. — Thomas J. Anderson,' from Marion, 
our county town, with his family arrived at our house. 
He left his home on account of cholera being in that 
town. Many of their neighbors have died suddenlv, 
after a few hours* illness. Great numbers are leaving 
their homes in neighboring towns and staying with 
their friends in the country. 

9th Mo., 28th. — Cholera in Marion prevails to an 
alarming extent. When it will subside our Lord only 
knows. May it be our happy situation to live so near 
the Fountain of Life that we may with cheerfulness 
comply with the demand, let it come when it may. 
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9th Mo., 30th. — The weather is extremely warm^ 
with showers of rain and hail ; the lightning is almost 
incessant, with one continuous roll of thunder; we are 
reminded of Him who governs the elements and still- 
eth them at His pleasure, and who extendeth His Prov- 
idence to the whole family of mankind. 

For some time past 1 have believed that the reputa- 
tion of an individual whom 1 know was materially suf- 
fering, and, believing it best to let him know it, 1 told 
him that there was an luifavorable report in circula- 
tion which interfered with his character, and desired 
him to ask a certain individual whom 1 named, and 
begged him to excuse me from answering any ques- 
tions. I left him immediately. I wish always to avoid 
being an informant, but think it wrong to know of such 
reports without giving the accused a chance to defend 
himself. 

26th. — My mind to-day has been much taken up* 
with worldly concerns. It is one of the beautiful 
things among professing Christians to be strictly watch- 
ful and honest in all their intercourse with men. Not- 
withstanding, this falls very short of being the whole 
duty of man, for he may be honest and careful in these 
particulars, and not be a good Christian; but he can- 
not be a good Christian without thiese moral virtues. 

1854, 9th Mo., 4th. — I expect to leave home this 
morning to be absent one week or more. 1 have for- 
warded a car load of corn to Salem., Ohio, and expect 
to enjoy the society of my aged and beloved mother 
and dear relatives and friends. 

9th Mo., 8th. — 1 am now at my mother-in-law's,, 
and not very well, but under \he kind care of the fam- 
ily. My car load of corn has introduced me to the 
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trading class of the community. May it never be my 
lot to follow buying and selling for a livelihood! The 
best end of the barjgain seems very desirable in such 
business, and 1 think strict veracity is' not always con- 
sidered when* the desire for gain is the leading motive. 
1 have sold my load of corn, consisting of over three 
hundred bushels, and have about four dollars over 
expenses. 

In passing through the country my attention was 
called to the marks of desolation by drouth. Not a 
green object in view except the forest trees, and many 
of them dead and dying for lack of moisture, there 
having been no rain for several months and no dew for 
a long time. 

24th. — 1 arose this morning under a sense of Divine 
favor. May 1 ever be grateful for such blessings! My 
daughter, Tabitha, and myself, are at Richmond, Ind., 
in attendance at the Yearly Meeting. 

26th. — The Select Yearly Meeting was well attended, 
and, I thought, owned by the great Head of the Church. 
One Friend appeared in supplication when the bap- 
tizing power of truth was known to be the true evi- 
dence of Gospel Ministry. 

1 was called upon this morning to answer to in- 
quiries respecting some evil conduct of an unfaithful 
minister, by whom the cause of truth had suffered, 
but he declined to appear. Satan delights to use serv- 
ants of high standing. 

11th Mo., 1st. — This has been a day of deep exer- 
cise to me. Myself and others were appointed by ouY 
Monthly Meeting to visit a family deeply deluded with * 
what is called "spiritual rappings." They had told 
the Overseers to send on their strong men to treat 
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with them, so that we expected at least some opposi- 
tion from them . But when our errand was made known 
they were evidently confused. They professed to be- 
lieve something of the kind, but were unable to ex- 
plain what it was. 1 really pitied them. 

Quite recently a very indigent person, who had en- 
joyed a large share of our liberality, but who had taken 
offence at something 1 had said, told me in an angry 
tone that, more than twenty-five years ago, my agent 
cheated him out of seven dollars on work he had done 
on my farm. 1 asked him if my agent had paid him 
all that he had agreed to pay. He acknowledged that 
he did, but claimed that it was not enough, and that 
he had been told if 1 had employed him 1 would have 
paid him more. 1 thought he should be relieved of his 
trouble of so long standing. 1 went directly to a store 
and bought needful things for his destitute family. 1. 
took the goods to his house and inquired of his wife 
if such articles were needed. She said they were, 
and appeared much pleased. The husband, who had 
kept pretty much behind me, asked if he should chop 
some wood to pay for them. 1 said: **No; these 
things are to relieve thy mind of its troubles respect- 
ing my agent not paying enough for the work.'* He 
immediately sprang upon his feet, and 1 did not know, 
at first, but that he intended to strike me. But in a 
tone of gladness he exclaimed: ** 1 will now live in 
peace with you always!'* He said that he had never 
felt happy when passing that part of my farm, but 
now the ill feeling was entirely removed. • To myself 
it was a matter of comfort that my own will had been 
a little subdued, and the poor man comforted at so 
little expense on my part. 
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VISITS TO VARIOUS INSTITUTIONS. 



1861, 5th Mo., 10th. — Left home, near Cardington, 
Ohio, to-day by the way of Cleveland and Buffalo; 
stopped at Rochester, putting up with my kind friends, 
Silas and Sarah Cornell. 

13th. ^ visited the Rochester Home for the Friend- 
less. 1 was much pleased to see the Christian care 
manifested towards these poor people. The inmates 
consist of females and small children of the worthy 
poor. Women out of employment go there and find 
something to do until a situation is found for them. 
They have an interesting school of small children; 
the Superintendent and Matron are U. G. Squire and 
wife. 

Same Day. — Visited the Home for Truant Boys. 
They consist of small boys regardless of parental care, 
many of whom are half orphans, who spend their time 
in idleness, and leave school for that purpose. They 
are committed by the city authorities, and retained at 
the discretion of the Superintendent and Board. The 
institution is similar to the Ohio Reform School, but 
on a smaller scale. The school was conducted in the 
most beautiful order. How much better to hunt up 
such children and educate them in youth (many of 
whom will shine as bright stars in the Christian world) 
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than to build jails and prisons for them in manhood. 
This home is under the kind and efficient care of T. 
Fuller, whose memory is precious to me. 

14th. — Left Rochester this morning amidst shouts 
and cheers. Our company consisted of volunteers for 
the army and about forty colored people emigrating ta 
Hayti. I stopped at Syracuse and went to the Idiot 
Asylum where 1 was kindly received by Dr. Wilbur 
and family. I had the privilege of once more visiting 
the schools of those idiof children, and am more con- 
firmed in the belief that they are susceptible of intel- 
lectual improvement. Many of them can read pretty 
well, and write a very good hand. Their drawings 
are done with a good degree of accuracy, and their 
habits and personal appearance are materially changed. 
1 stayed over night with my truly kind friend, Dr. Wil- 
bur, with whom 1 had a pleasant walk over his beau- 
tiful fruit orchard, an elevation of perhaps one hund- 
red feet above the city. The pear crop alone lastyear 
sold for about fifteen hundred dollars. 

15th. — Visited the Home Institution at Syracuse. It 
is truly of a benevolent character, and the objects of 
the Association well managed by the worthy Matron, 
L. J. Holdridge. At present there are about fourteen 
women, mostly invalids. Poor women out of employ- 
ment go there and have situations found them. Same 
day and place 1 called at the Orphan Asylum. There 
are about one hundred boys and girls, some of whom 
1 thought showed marks of neglect in early infancy. 
These children are also committed by the city author- 
ities. The Matron and teachers manifested towards 
me much kindness. 1 left tracts for their reading, as 
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I did at all the other places visited, and distributed 
many on the street. ' . 

5th Mo., 16th — Arrived at New York this morning 
about 7 o'clock. Called on my friend, William Wood, 
389 Broadway. Visited the Home for the Friendless, 
29 E. Twenty- ninth street and 32 E. Thirtieth, where 
1 met with a kind reception from its managers. 1 have 
long been interested for the advancement of their 
Christian efforts in the cause of benevolence towards 
the poor and suffering of our own species, having had 
knowledge of their unremitting care and labors, amidst 
hardships and discouragements, for more than twenty - 
five years. 1 think their family of children and young 
women at present numbers about one hundred and fifty, 
who are under special training for usefulness in the 
world. They have also several hundred children of 
the street receiving daily instruction in their Home In- 
dustrial schools, one of which is taught in their Home 
chapel. My heart was made glad to witness the 
scenes presented in this place. I thought how helpful 
many of us could be, when at home and among our 
friends abroad, to speak in a proper manner of the sit- 
uation of this Institution and its usefulness and wants. 
One might receive a little here and another there, 
which could be forwarded, much to their relief. We 
should remember that this is an interesting class of the 
community, and not forgotten by our Heavenly Father. 
(See 1st Sarii. 2:8) — **He raiseth up the poor out of 
the dust, and lifteth up the beggar from the dung hill 
to set him among princes,*' &c. My friends have se- 
lected for my home and boarding placethe residence of 
Charles Miller, No. 92 Fourth Avenue, a comfortable 
home, indeed. 
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IVest Bloomfieldy N, 7., 18th. — This morning, at my 
kind friends, Joel M. and Mary 1. Hubbard, through 
whose kindness 1 had a view of extraordinary great- 
ness of the cities of New York, Newark, Jersey City, 
Brooklyn and the adjacent country, from the top of 
Orange mountain, which ranges about parallel with 
the sea coast. It has been said by some that there 
are but few more magnificent sights in the whole 
world — a surface that seemed of unbounded dimensions, 
chequered over with farms, rivers, cities and villages. 
This brought to mind the expression of the Psalmist: 
**The earth is the Lord's, and the fullness thereof." 
The kindness of the reception given me by the dear 
friends above-named 1 hope will never be forgotten 
while in this state of being; for what can be more 
and better appreciated than the loving spirit of Chris- 
tianity? Same day, back again in New York. Feel- 
ings of sadness are produced through meeting crowds 
of soldiers thronging the streets. The sound of the 
drum, mingled with [the confused noise of the city, 
while every mind each day awaiting with intense 
anxiety the news from the army; and who knows but 
this may be applicable, *' Surely the wrath of man 
shall praise thee, the remainder of wrath shalt tkou 
restrain.*'— Ps. 76:10. 

19th. — Was at Friends meeting to-day on 20th 
street. After dinner called at the Colored Orphan 
Asylum- in company with my kind friend, Stephen 
Angell. We found it in the most comfortable order. 
They have about two hundred and thirty children of 
this class in their school. Clothing, and all appertain- 
ing to the institution, of the most approved appear- 
ance*. Same day visited the Colored Home. This is 
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also a hospital for the aged and infirm. There are up- 
ward of two hundred receiving aid; and truly, for 
cleanliness and proper arrangement, it is worthy of 
much credit. As we passed through the hospital 1 
thought it a scene of perfect order and neatness. 

5th Mo., 20th. — Received satisfactory accounts from 
home, distributed a quantity of tracts among the sol- 
diers and other people who received them with appar- 
ent interest. 

21st. — I visited the Tombs or City Prison. The 
matron. Flora Foster, with whom I was acquainted, 
manifested much kindness towards me. After distrib- 
uting tracts among the females under her charge she 
accompanied me to the men's prison where I was in- 
troduced to the officers, and the object of my visit 
made known, which enabled me to hand tracts through 
the grates into their secluded abodes to over one hund- 
red persons, some of whose hearts seemed to leap 
with joy for the gift. 1 had pleasant conversation with 
many of them. From thence I wenttothe Five Points 
Mission where 1 found upwards of four hundred poor 
children collected and receiving instruction. To in- 
duce the children to attend school, with the consent of 
the parents, they gave them each day their dinner; 
and such as have not clothing suitable to wear are 
furnished by the Association. A. K. Sanford, the agent, 
rendered me much service. J. L. Burdick, the visitor 
of the sick, asked me if it would be my wish to ac- 
company him to the homes of those he was about 
to visit. 1 told him that it would be particularly 
gratifying to me to have that privilege. 1 suppose that 
he did not intend I should go away half informed, for 



22 REMINISCENCES OF 

I soon found that he had made some mistakes on pur- 
pose. He would step into a foot alley wide enough 
for two to walk abreast, and pass between board fences 
and old houses, and sometimes ascend two or three 
pairs of old rickety stairs that 1 was fearful would fall 
down. When reaching and opening the door, he would 
ask if any of them were sick, or if their children at- 
tended the mission school. In this way we visited 
several families. For brevity and modesty's sake I 
forbear to record all the scenes witnessed in this place. 
In an old building, nearly ready to fall, we found a 
man in a garret who had been sick a long time. He 
looked clean and happy. The visitor promised him 
some clothing, which pleased him much. In this way 
I distributed many useful tracts. The next visited 
was a young woman nineteen years old; she had been 
sick about seven months; her complaint appeared like 
the consumption. She seemed much interested for 
her everlasting welfare. Her mother is a Roman 
Catholic, but she, rejecting that religion, acknowledged 
herself a Protestant Christian; says that she has ex- 
perienced a thorough change of heart. Her bed was 
poor, but clean, in a miserable loft, the roof but a lit- 
tle above her head. My spirit was comforted in be- 
lieving that she was a child of the Lord. 1 placed a 
little money into her hand, for which she appeared 
thankful, not being able to speak audibly. 1 visited 
the Bible Association yesterday. It is wonderful, the 
amount of Bibles and Testaments on hand; and then 
about sixteen presses almost constantly in operation, 
which gives employment to several hundred persons; 
some folding, some stitching, some trimming, some 
binding and finishing, showing by many acts of benev- 
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olence that where sin and vice in all its forms abound, 
grace, also, much more abounds. 

22d. — My worthy friend, William F. Mott, procured 
for me a ticket or pass to Randall's Island; this makes 
my passage free. My kind friend, Stephen Angell, 
accompanied me. I also visited the reception house of 
the Juvenile Asylum. The children are committed by 
the authorities. The school was large and interest- 
ing; many bright looking children among them; and 
was it not for the care of this and other charities, they 
in all probability would become victims of habitual 
vice and degradation. These acts of generosity 
towards the poor have their origin in Christianity 
alone. The adults in low and abandoned life but lit- 
tle appreciate the care taken of their children, while 
the virtuous poor and honest, laboring with their little 
means, rejoice that their offspring are the objects of 
Christian philanthropy. On my first call at the Tombs, 
a man came there with a woman apparently in great 
mental distress. He said she was his wife. She had 
a small infant in her arms. He said she was melan- 
choly and would not stay at home. Her dress was 
some torn. She wept and begged notto be locked up. 
She said, *'Oh, William, don't leave me!*' The ma- 
tron told him to take the child home again, which did 
not seem to suit his purpose; but he took it back. 1 
pitied the woman very much. He pretended, as 1 
thought, to soothe her into quietness. 1 thought he 
had some evil intention against his wife. At a subse- 
quent time 1 inquired after the melancholy woman. 
The matron said she was a woman of good mind. He 
took that way to get her off his hands. 

23d. — We visited the City Nursery, or the children's 
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department of the Almshouse. The number of chil- 
dren reported to us was eleven hundred; the ages 
averaging perhaps from five to twelve years. There is 
much care taken in their moral and literary training. 
There are children here from all parts of the world, 
and truly it is said New York City has the world's 
poor, or at least a considerable share of them, to take 
care of. Practical Christianity in this respect is carried 
to a( great length here. Same day visited the House of 
Refuge for juvenile delinquents. They consist of youth 
and small boys committed here for various offenses. 
The young men are said to be desperately wicked. The 
males are employed in making shoes, weaving wire 
and other business about the institution; one hundred 
and twenty-five females employed making garments, 
&c. The two last are situated on Randall's Island. 

5th Mo., 24th.— Blackweirs Island. We called at 
the Lunatic Asylum — passed through the woman's de- 
partment. We were told that there were seven hund- 
red males and a larger number of females. There is 
much care taken to promote their comfort. Visited the 
workhouse; upwards of seven hundred are employed 
in various branches of business, which defrays, in part, 
the expenses of the institution. Called at the Alms- 
house. This was a highly interesting scene to me; 
about sixteen hundred men and women — the halt, the 
lame, the blind and the aged. This class of the poor 
are here well clothed and fed. Such as are able to la- 
bor have some suitable employment. There are four 
wards of nursery departments in this institution where 
infants are taken care of. We inquired in each ward 
as we passed, the number of children. In the first 
room, twenty- nine; second, thirty-one; third, thirty- 
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one; fourth, thirty-two; making in all one hundred 
and twenty-three children from three to eighteen 
months old, and perhaps some older. My heart was 
comforted to witness the christian care towards this 
class of helpless human beings. 

The next visited was the Penitentiary. We passed 
along the corridors and examined the cells. Some of 
the inmates seemed to be the most abandoned class.. 
How solemn the reflection when we remember that 
man was made in the image of his Creator. Visited 
the hospital. Number of men, six hundred, and of 
women, three hundred; total, nine hundred. We vis- 
ited both, and I may say that it far exceeded anj^hing 
that 1 had expected. 

One not accustomed to seeing such places could not 
form correct ideas. The patients, the beds, the rooms, 
the nurses and all other occupants of the house pre- 
sent the most perfect scene of tidiness. Rooms well 
ventilated and comfortable. 

25th. — Having a letter of introduction to the Super- 
intendent of the Astor Library, 1 was received in a 
kind manner. The Astor Library estate, altogefher 
worth over a million of dollars, contains one hundred 
and sixteen thousand volumes of books on all subjects 
and in all languages. It is opened everyday (the first 
day of the week excepted) from ten o'clock until nearly 
night. Admission free to all persons over sixteen 
years old. When a book is wanted the title is given, 
with the name of the applicant. The book, if found, 
will be put into the hands of the reader without delay. 
The.book must be returned before leaving the Library; 
rooms comfortably arranged and seated. Here persons 
may read day after day without expense of books or 
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house room. I was among the poor of the city to-day. 
They receive tracts gladly, especially the children, 
who gather around me asking for them. I have confi- 
dence in the belief that this is a good work. 

26th. — Our meeting on 20th street was large and in - 
structive, this week being the time of New York Yearly 
Meeting. John Hodgekins, a minister from England, is 
in attendance. \ witnessed the funeral procession of 
Colonel Ellsworth this afternoon; it passed by my 
place of boarding. The soldiers in front carrying their 
weapons of war, sounding the horn and drum, and •at 
the end of a dense body of people, perhaps a mile 
long, the hearse appeared, drawn by four horses 
dressed in black, bearing the body of the murdered of- 
ficer. The coffm was visible through the windows of 
the hearse. The sight was solemn indeed. 

27th. — This forenoon I distributed many tracts 
along the docks on North River, and this afternoon on 
East River. 1 had many German as well as English 
tracts which are distributed, with a number of smaller 
ones calculated for children. 1 called again to see the 
young woman that was sick in a poor garret probably 
twelve feet square. I asked what rent they paid. She 
-said, **Five shillings a week-.*' 1 asked how much her 
mother earned per week. She said. ** From seventy- 
five cents to one dollar.'* She talked but little. She 
said that her sins were forgiven through Christ, the 
Saviour, which I do not question. 1 felt it a privilege 
to sit by her bedside. I asked her if she had enough 
to eat. She said some days she had, but there were 
times that she had not. 1 told her that I lived a great 
way off, but would tell some of the young women of 
her situation and probably they would send her some- 
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thing, which was done. - She expressed much thank- 
fulness for the kindrress shown. I left a little money 
with her mother for her relief. 

5th Mo.,. 29th.— Visited Belivue Hospital, foot of 
26th street. The number here receiving charitable aid 
is about eight hundred. We passed through several 
wards entirely surgical. Some had an arm taken off, 
others a leg, or a cancer removed, or fractured limbs; 
others were suffering from various causes. I had al- 
ways had a dread of hospital attention to the sick, but 
now am certain that I have entertained wrong ideas 
respecting it. 1 have visited several of late, and find 
the most refined regulations and attentions for the con- 
venience and comfort of the sufferers; rooms well 
ventilated; wearing apparel and bedding speak cred- 
itably for those having charge. In this institution we 
passed one room where there were about thirty very 
little infants, some quite sickly. 1 left a small amount 
of tracts in each ward for the use of the adult occu- 
pants, most of whom seemed eager to get them. My 
attendant was a genteel old man who tried to interest 
me. He told me that there was a company of young 
women there qualifying themselves to go into the army 
as nurses. They attend all surgical operations to en- 
able them to be more useful. He took me into' their 
department where I received a kind introduction. He 
informed them of my residence and the object of my 
visit. They are women of more than ordinary appear- 
ance. Their countenances bespoke the sincerity of 
their undertaking. 1 told them they looked as if they 
were able to bear the fatigues that awaited] them. 
They said their undertaking was from a sense of duty 
to alleviate what sufferings they could. I understand 
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they are members of some of the best families and 
have means sufficient to bear theil own expenses. As 
I was about leaving the hospital, some Irish women 
came and said they wanted to see the dead in the re- 
ception house, a place where dead bodies are takers 
that are found in the streets or along the wharves, 
where they may be seen by their friends before being 
prepared for interment. I followed them — saw several 
dead men; some of whom were hard looking objects. 
There is an island some distance from the city where 
the dead are daily taken and buried. It is a matter of 
admiration to me, the kind manner in which 1 have 
been received at the institutions visited, as well as in 
private families and on the streets. Thanksgivings 
are due to our Heavenly Father for enabling me thus 
far to attend to apprehend duty. May I still be watch- 
ful in the path designed for me to walk, is my desire 
very sincerely. 

6th Mo., 8th. — 1 am this morning at my kind friends, 
James O. and Sarah R. 1. Bennett; came here last 
night. The society of good, christian people is brac- 
ing to our onward course in well-doing; let the name 
as to religion be what it may. Here I have been much 
interested in the early and continued history of the 
Home for the Friendless, and seeing the good influences 
wrought by its acts of benevolence and continued rare 
for the poor; and here let me say again that we are 
all capable of doing something in this great cause of 
humanity. Let us make known the necessity and 
claims of the institution, get signers for the Advocate y 
in clubs of ten at fifty cents each, which will be of 
some help to them, and of great advantage to our fam- 
ilies. A little salt meat, or a sack of flour perhaps 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 29 

would be given ; beans, cheese, dried fruit or any other 
eatables would be acceptable at the Home, and could 
be sent together. This need not debar us fronn duties 
to the poor of our own neighborhoods. 

6th Mo., 12th. — Visited the Lunatic Asylum at Tren- 
ton, N. J. I should think the inmates are properly 
taken care of. They number about two hundred. The 
well-managed building, with all its departments, is 
ventilated by steam, which also carries back to, the 
machinery the impure air and deposits it in a direction 
to pass off. The beautiful grounds adorned with fount- 
ains, walks and shrubbery, are a scene of admiration 
and interest. Same day and place, called at the State 
Prison. The number of criminals, about four hundred. 
I was taken into many of their close rooms. They re- 
ceived tracts with much interest. It is properly re- 
corded, that the way of the transgressor is hard. 

17th. — I have passed about one week visiting many 
of my truly kind relatives in Burlington <!ounty, N.J. 
They know of my little needs. A conveyance and 
company is always ready, which makes visitiag pleas- 
ant. I have now taken leave of them to attend to 
visiting some of the charitable institutions in Phila- 
delphia. Am now oa my way upon the broad Dela- 
ware, the tide running up very fast. Surely this is 
one of the sublime things of nature. In ordinary tide 
the river rises about one foot to the hour. How forcibly 
this reminds me of the scenes of my boyhood. Called 
on my relative, John Ware, Arch street, above Second. 
The noise on the streets calls my mind back to my 
pleasant and late home on Fourth Avenue, N. Y. 

18th. — Visited the Pennsylvania Hospital for the in- 
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sane. This class of unfortunate people here have 
every comfort to be enjoyed under their peculiar cir- 
cumstances. Same day visited the Colored Orphan 
Asylum, Martha Hilman, matron. The school was di- 
vided into two classes. I was much interested in their 
exercises. There are some too small to go to school 
who are provided for. 

6th Mo., 19th. — Visited the Northern Home for 
friendless children ; number, one hundred and seventy- 
five. They are fed and clothed; the school is inter- 
esting. Same day, called at the White House of Ref- 
uge. There are two hundred and seventy-five boys 
and seventy-five girls, averaging from about five to 
fifteen years old. Same day, called at the Colored 
House of Refuge. The two institutions are separated 
by a high wall of stone. The inmates here are much 
as in the other, although not so many committed for 
crime. There are some of them placed here for tem- 
porary purposes only. All such cases furnish a very 
good opportunity for the distribution of tracts, which 
are very much needed and gladly received, and it is 
hoped will be of lasting advantage, to some, at least. 
The design of the institution is to prevent the growth 
of crime and depravity. Called at the State Peni- 
tentiary for the eastern district of Pennsylvania. It 
is the most quiet place of confinement that I ever vis- 
ited; the convicts are in their separate shops. At the 
time of religious service the speaker stands in the long 
hall and addresses all in each ward; the prisoners 
stand at a little grated window in their rooms where 
they can hear perfectly well. They regard cleanliness 
and proper ventilation very conducive to health and 
comfort. Their victuals are good; they put tea into 
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sacks and steep perhaps a barrel in. each furnace. I 
made a brief call at the Pennsylvania Hospital, incor- 
porated in 1751 ; saw many poor invalids partaking of 
its kind provisions; and in the south front stands the 
mental image of that christian philanthropist, William 
Penn, whose general benevolence and Godly life is 
known to most readers. Visited the Bedford Mission 
in company with my dear friend, Thomas Kimber, Sr. 
The children are divided into two schools; about three- 
hundred in all ; they are children of neglect in a poor 
part of the city. The mission is similar to that of the 
Five Points, New York. Its usefulness is very great. 
24th. — I arrived home, after an absence of about 
seven weeks, and found my family in ordinary health, 
which I esteem a favor, accompanied by a peaceful 
mind in endeavoring to attend to what appeared re- 
quired of me. 

CARDINGTON, O., 6th Mo., 27th, 1859. 
M. I. Hubbard, my muuh respected friend: 

I have kind remembrance of thee and other man- 
agers of the Home for the Friendless, sympathizing 
with you all in the cause of kindness towards those 
who have need of assistance; hoping there may be 
an increasing concern, further to promote the good 
cause of benevolence for the suffering poor of our own 
species, and who are entitled to our sympathy and aid. 

On a visit to Cedar county, Iowa, last fall 1 was 
told that forty kind women had organized an Associa* 
tion for benevolent purposes, and that the Home for 
the Friendless is one of its prominent objects. 1 learn, 
also, that the people of Marion, Ohio, have resumed 
their subscription for sixty or more copies of the Ad- 
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vocate. It may be interesting to thee to know that 
we have a well-regulated County Infirmary, situated 
one and a half miles from Marion, our county seat," 
which home affords relief to many. It is under the 
efficient care of Nelson and Sarah Jones who are en- 
titled to much credit for their economy and discretion, 
both indoors and out. 

The truly kind people of Alum Creek and Gilead, 
Morrow county, are alive to the cause of the needy 
and have contributed much. 

It is said that two clubs of the Advocate are taken 
at Damascus, Columbiana county, and that there is in 
progress an association for the relief of the needy. I 
have no doubt of their success, as those having charge 
are of the right kind, and yield to no discouragements. 
1 often think of the situation of the Home for the 
Friendless in which thou hast so long labored; its 
many calls and entreaties for help, and your supplies 
not always at hand sufficient for the demand, and the 
almost total destruction of crops, cut down by frost, 
which must greatly effect the needy wherever they 
are. But I ^m sure by long experience you have 
learned to confide in the ordering of Providence whose 
pleasure it is to feed the multitude, at times, even 
with a seeming little. 

Among the many ways to promote the interest of 
the home is to get subscriptions for the Advocate. 
Every copy that is paid for is nearly the same as that 
much given in money, and we have the benefit of the 
Journal which is of great use to our families. With 
christian regard, Thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS.^ 
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1st Mo., 12th, 1863. 

Had an interview with a mute girl at the Deaf and 
Dumb Asylum, Columbus, Ohio. We conversed by 
writing. I told her that in youth was the best time 
for persons to yield to the intimation of the Holy Spirit 
in our souls; it would enable us to live a happy life 
ourselves and be useful to others, which she admitted, 
and said that she prayed God to be merciful to and 
enlighten the heathen nations, for they worshiped 
idols. She appeared to have some very correct views. 
I attended their prayer meetings which appeared ta 
me to be very solemn. The meeting was conducted 
by a mute who stood upon his feet whilst engaged in 
supplication and addressed the Almighty by silent mo- 
tion in a very impressive manner. The pupils all 
stood upon their feet in like manner with devout at- 
tention to what was communicated. I thought I felt 
the force of the offering. 

Cincinnati, O.. 3d Mo., 12th. — Called on my dear 
friends, Abraham Taylor and Samuel Haughton, who 
were glad to see me. 

Same day, called at the Cincinnati Union Bethel 
School, number 31 Public Landing, to see Benjamin 
Frankland; found him in his office; he accompanied 
me to the district colored school which was divided into 
four classes, in all 132 children receiving instruction 
and advancing very well. Sarah Frankland invited me 
to attend their annual meeting of the managers of the 
Institution for Fallen Women of Cincinnati, which I 
accepted. Their reports were truly satisfactory. Some 
letters were read giving account of permanent refor- 
mation to a christian life, in a few instances. 

Accompanied by my friend, Benjamin Frankland, 
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we visited the Orphan Asylum. There are two schools 
for the children, with interesting exercises. . My at- 
tention was called to two bright looking mute girls; 
they love to be noticed. Then passed through the 
nursery rooms. The first is occupied by children from 
two to four years old. v I am sure that we had a good 
time; 1 could embrace three or four at once, for as 
many as could get hold of us appeared to think it a 
favor. Then went to the room where small infants 
are nursed, some of whom are quite sickly. One poor 
little creature attracted my attention on account of its 
feeble appearance. The nurse said that its mother 
was in a dying condition and without means of sup- 
port, and its father that day liberated from the Peni- 
tentiary. 

Same day, visited the Widows' Home, and how can 
I do ample justice to the object and comforts of this 
institution? 

We called upon upwards of thirty women in their 
separate and comfortable rooms and left tracts for their 
reading. Each room is furnished with a good bed, 
bureau and chair; carpeted floor and everything need- 
ful for one person, which the inmates are obliged to 
keep in the most cleanly order. None admitted but 
those of good character and sixty years of age and in 
indigent circumstances. Such as are able to knit or 
^w a little, the proceeds are used for the benefit of 
the institution. At meal time the bell is rung, when 
they all come forward at once and occupy two tables. 
The institution is carried on by charitable contribu- 
tions. It should be said that some of these women 
had once moved in high circles of life, but by apparent 
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unavoidable circumstances have been reduced to pov- 
erty and want. 

15th. — I called at the Contraband Relief Commission, 
found the boxes sent from our station had been re- 
ceived and about to be forwarded to Cairo. 

16th. — Called at the residence of Dr. Taylor; met 
with a kind reception by the family. Visited the school 
of the Children's Aid Society — Superintendent and 
Matron,. Isaac Emory and wife. 

The number of children receiving instruction is 
about one hundred and fifty-five;, they are children of 
neglect, indeed, mostly ragged and dirty; some bare- 
footed came through snow eight inches deep. They 
are furnished each day their dinner to encourage them 
to come to school. 1 saw them partake of their dinners ; 
passed between the tables ; saw their craving appetites 
satisfied with good, healthy food. Beans, soup and 
molasses I notice are much used in such institutions; 
perhaps it is an evidence of their great amount of 
nutrition. 

18th. — I visited the hospital on Main street, Cov- 
ington, Kentucky. There 1 met with Jesse Hudson 
and another young man, from Mt. Gilead; they were 
much pleased to see me and placed a considerable sum 
of money in my hands to give to their parents. A 
well looking man sat by who remarked that 1 might 
have it taken from me, and asked where I expected to 
•stay that night. 1 let him know that my business was 
not always known to others, but I did not feel afraid 
of such a looking man as he, which was quite amus- 
ing to himself and others. We passed through the 
wards of the sick and wounded soldiers; poor fellows, 
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how unhappy the situation of some, wishing the at- 
tention of mothers and sisters at home. 

Being furnished by our Monthly Meeting with a 
minute of unity and encouragement to visit some of 
the freedmen within the Union lines; also the sick and 
wounded in hospitals, as far as a way opened, and dis- 
tribute gratuitously among them the Holy Scriptures 
and other books and tracts of suitable reading. 

I left home the early part ot the 8th month, 186S, 
by the way of Cincinnati ; visited two hospitals in 
Covington, Kentucky, viz: Main Street and College 
Hospitals. It is indeed painful to witness such whole- 
sale suffering, but such is the effect of war; it is al- 
most heart-rending to hear the moans and groans 
whilst under surgical operations, although they are 
treated with all possible tenderness, as also by those 
having charge of the subsequent treatment of wounds, 
which is done with dispatch and feeling for the sufferer. 

S. T. Carpenter, the Chaplain of the Main Street 
Hospital, manifested much interest in my visit and 
rendered me valuable service. We passed through 
the various wards together ; they received tracts gladly. 
Many a poor fellow is prepared to receive a comforting 
word, which I think is too much withheld from them. 
I was much pleased to witness the kind attention shown 
to wounded Rebels, many of whom were suffering 
from amputated limbs and wounds in various parts, 
as above. Having permission to enter the Rebel Hos- 
pital, 1 witnessed the removal of the chin and jaw 
bone of one of the prisoners; poor fellow, how he 
moaned, yet I thought the surgeon had no wish to pro- 
long or increase his suffering. 

I had some conversation with a Rebel officer, apris- 
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oner of John Morgan's staff; he was somewhat inter- 
ested in my call at the prison ; talked perhaps as much 
as he had privilege to. After leaving I met with Eva 
Strgud who asked me if I saw such an officer in the 
Rebel prison, describing him. I told her that I had 
talked with him. She said she wished that she could 
see him to remind him of his behavior at their own 
house, plundering and wasting their property. She 
is a modest young woman of superior intellect and 
courage and would not see his conduct without telling 
him, then that in all probability their liberty was of 
short duration which she expected to know of soon. 
The soldiers left, taking what property they could. I 
remarked that if she wished to see him 1 would go with 
her to the prison, for I was sure that we could have 
*admittante. We went into the prison and as we 
passed along the aisle I noticed that he eyed her very 
closely. He arose and approached her in a very polite 
manner. She asked him if he recognized her. He said 
yes, the moment you entered the door, and also the 
little girl by your side. This child was a niece of hers 
who had been made frantic with fear and whom he had 
noticed. He received a modest and fearless * reproof, 
after which we left. 

There is here a large family of Contrabands, some 
of whom have employment in different places. They 
prize their new condition very highly. I furnished 
their instructor, an old colored man, with alar^e print 
Testament and the learners with books suited to their 
improvement. Their emotions of gratitude were of 
the highest order. 

8th Mo., 5th. — Visited the St. Johns Hospital on 
Plum street, Cincinnati. This is under the superin- 
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tendence of the Sisters of Charity. My kind friend, 
Lydia Bateman, accompanied me. We were received 
in a kind manner and taken through many wards that 
presented a good appearance. The whole house was 
well ventilated, and the sufferers kindly cared for.* 

6th. — Visited the Woodward Hospital, corner Broad- 
way and Franklin. Number of inmates, about seven- 
ty-five. They received tracts with much interest. 

Next visited the Marine Hospital. It is a spacious 
building with good accommodations for the sufferers. 
Number, about two hundred. 

1 will mention one occurrence at this place: As 1 
was passing through the building 1 met an officer with 
a long sword by his side that reached -almost to the 
floor. I asked him if he would accept of a tract. H'e 
reached out his hand and took it without reply or even • 
stopping. The title of the tract was, **A Christian 
Spirit." 1 did not think he would thank me for such 
a tract, and wondered if he would take any exception 
to it. But a little time before I left he came to me 
and said: I notice that tfact was published by the 
Society of Friends, of the Indiana Yearly Meeting. I 
said yes, and was about to ask him how he liked it, 
when he said : I am a member of that Yearly Meet- 
ing, and asked me to follow him. He took me into his 
office and gave me the history of his family. He had 
two brothers in the army; he claimed excuse on ac- 
count of our country*s peril at that time. 

1 distributed many tracts upon the streets, and 
thought I never saw them more eagerly sought for ; 
children and grown persons would throng me, asking 
for them. 

7th. — This has been a very busy day; I have written 
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to my family and visited the Washington Hospital 
which is iull to overflowing; many convalescent and 
transient occupants Who are anxious to get sober read- 
ing. They appear glad to see me, although a stranger. 

The Ohio and Mississippi Railroad Company have 
extended to me a free pass to Vincennes, one hundred 
and ninety miles on my way to Cairo. 

8th, First Day Morning. — 1 visited a company of 
Freedmen this morning on Fourth street, above Main. 
Their number is one hundred and fifteen. Came in 
last evening; I talked with many of them and urged 
upon them the necessity of their being industrious and 
honest, which would do a great deal to remove the 
prejudices of the whites against the colored people, 
and that they were objects of our Heavenly Father's 
regard'as well as the whites. One man exclaimed: 
You are the first white man that ever talked to us in 
this way. The slave-holders in the South would rather 
have ten fiddlers than one such man as you ; here the 
scene is indescribable. 

Beings (in the form of men and women) with in- 
tellects unimproved and raised but little above the ox, 
that submit without resistance to the yoke upon their 
necks, to perform the service intended by their driver. 
This is the greatest field for mental action that I ever 
saw. 

In passing the lower ward two female objects were 
presented to my view; they were preparing to eat 
some breakfast. My first thought was, surely are not 
these such as we read of, and called the least of these 
my brethren. I immediately went to them and talked 
with them about their liberty and good world to come. 
I found they possessed human hearts and thanked in 
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a very effecting manner the hand that had delivered 
them, and said that this is what we always prayed for. 

In talking with the men I asked what they thought 
of Abraham Lincoln. One answered: **Bressyour 
soul; I could hug his feet if 1 had a chance.*' 

1 called at the West End Hospital; distributed 
among the invalids many valuable tracts; found a 
young man very sick for whom I felt a deep interest ; 
I furnished him with a Testament for which he ex- 
pressed many thanks. After leaving, 1 returned and 
gave him a favorite tract. We had an interview that 
I desire to remember. I then went to the military 
prison ; showed the commanding officer my letter from 
our Governor, and told him that if it was in accordance 
with their usage 1 would accept it as a favor to be 
allowed to visit the Rebel prisoners and distribute the 
New Testament among them. He said it was not 
their usage to do so; the same application was made a 
few days before, when the leaves of a Testament had 
been cut out in the center of the book and a stolen 
watch placed in and clasped up and handed to one of 
the prisoners. But, said he, I have made up my mind 
to trust you, and sAt an officer to accompany me, 
when one strong door after another opened before and 
closed behind us until we reached the large prison 
room where was confined one hundred of the Rebel 
Morgan's men. They were extremely ignorant and 
degraded in appearance; some playing cards, others 
playing the fiddle. I tried to get their attention by 
telling them I had Testaments to give them, and such 
as could read came forward and received them. I ex- 
pect that one -fourth of that company could not read. 

8th Mo., 11th, 1863. — I am still with my friends, 
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Jbhn and Lydia Bateman. About to leave for Cairo, 
Illinois — not quite in my usual health and am about to 
enter upon a long and arduous journey. I greatly de- 
sire the Lord to be near for my help in the absence of 
my dear family and friends. 

In anticipation of my visit to the hospitals and 
prisons to distribute Testaments and religious reading 
matter, I received the following letters of introduction 
for which 1 feel very thankful to my Heavenly Father: 

The State of Ohio, Executive Dep't, 
COLUMBUS, O., July 30, 1863. 

To Whom It May Concern : 

This is to request that the 
bearer, Joseph Morris, may be permitted to visit the 
various United States Hospitals on the Ohio and Miss- 
issippi Rivers, between Cincinnati and St. Louis, for 
the^ purpose of distributing books, etc., among the 
soldiers. DAVID TOD, 

Governor of Ohio. 

CINCINNATI, 8th Mo., 7th, 1863. 

Friend John Eaton, Jr. : 

Permit me to introduce to thee my 
friend, Joseph Morris, of Marion county, Ohio, the 
bearer of this who is on a mission to visit the Contra- 
bands and Military Hospitals, and to distribute tracts 
and other reading matter to the soldiers. Any facilities 
to aid him in his mission that you may give him wilt 
be duly appreciated by thy friend and co-laborer, 

LEVI COFFIN. 
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RICHMOND, 7th Mo., 29th, 1863. 
My Dear Friend ^ loseph Morris : 

I enclose herewith an ex- 
tract from the minutes of our Central Book and Tract 
Committee. It may tend fe encourage thee in thy 
arduous and self-denying labors. All the members of 
the Committee expressed much sympathy with thee. 
We shall be glad to be informed when thou wishes 
more tracts. Hast thou enough Testaments? If not, 
I think our Bible Society would aid thee with some. I 
send this to Cardington, supposing thee will have some 
one there to send it to thee. 

Hoping to hear from thee from time to time, I am, 
with christian love, Thy attached friend, 

CHARLES F. COFFIN, 

12th. — Left Cincinnati last evening at five o'clock. 
Am now at Odin, and feel quite unwell, but hope to 
be better soon. The weather is extremely warm. 

13th. — This morning at Cairo, at the house of my 
kind friend, William Yocum; came here last evening. 
This kind stranger brought me to his house; took my 
trunk and satchel into a beautifully furnished room, 
and told me to occupy that as long as I desired, and 
feel myself perfectly at home. He is the superintend- 
ent of the Freedmen at this post. 

I am comforted this morning with the encouraging 
language of the Most High to one of His servants: 

*' I will go before thee and make the crooked places 
straight. I will break in pieces the gates of brass and 
cut in sunder the bars of iron.'* On opening the 
Bible as I sit here alone my eyes first rested upon this 
remarkable passage, here among strangers in a strange 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 43 

land. I would be modest about the application, but 
greatly to my astonishment has my way been made 
where there appeared no way through deadly weapons 
of polished steel, and the stern officer an interesting 
guide. May aspirations of thanksgivings arise from 
my heart to the Lord alone for His ma,ny favors. 

14th. — Visited the Hospital at Cairo for the sick and 
wounded, and a more general expression of appre- 
ciated favor I never heard on an occasion similar. They 
are so anxious to get sober reading. Here, as at other 
hospitals, they wish me to see their wounds. The 
weather is so extremely warm it seems impossible to 
keep them from smelling, which is sickening to me. 
Many poor fellows press me to sit beside them on their 
beds and relate their condition since leaving home. 
One sufferer at this place said he was glad to see me 
laboring so much for their comfort, but he feared that 
it would prove too hard for me, as the weather was so 
warm. 

1 made a visit to the Contrabands at the barracks. 
They consist of women and children mostly; the able- 
bodied men are in the service of the Government. 
Their school at present is not in operation, which I 
think is a great pity. It is difficult to get competent 
teachers in this sickly season of the year. I have em- 
ployed myself this afternoon talking to the raw de- 
scendants of African parentage, as opportunity afforded. 
1 tell them that their well-doing depends much upon 
themselves. I am quite of the judgment that there 
should be no delay in regard to their mental culture. 
Went to the Soldiers' Home; many of them sick. 

15th. — Visited the hospital at Mound City. This is 
the largest establishment of the kind that I have yet 
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met with. It is situated seven miles above Cairo, on 
the Ohio River. It is said to contain eight hundred 
patients. I left with them Testaments and tracts for 
their reading. 

A large steamboat just arrived here (Cairo) from 
Vicksburg; many poor sufferers on board. They had 
to be put on a smaller boat and taken to the hospital 
at Mound City. Here 1 engaged in business more 
laborious in helping to remove the sick from the large 
boat to the smaller one. We placed them on deck 
under shelter, but a very heavy shower fell which 
made work for several of us to remove them to dry 
places. 

The manner of taking the sick from the large steam- 
boat was by means of a plank extending from one 
boat to the other, with a slant of about forty degrees, 
and slide them down with their blankets under them, 
carried by four men who took hold ^ of each corner of 
the blanket and conveyed them away and placed them 
on the hard deck of the boat. On the boat that 
brought the sick here I noticed horses, wagons, mules, 
etc.; men, women and children passing among them. 
It presented in appearance, as to cleanliness, some- 
thing like a well kept horse stable, and notwithstand- 
ing the great amount of filth that must necessarily 
almost constantly be falling into the water below, yet 
I saw them pumping water from immediately under the 
boat; I suppose for cooking, drinking and all common 
uses. 1 do not wonder at so much sickness, and this 
town, Cairo, I should think is about eight feet below 
the water in the river at common stages; the water 
shut out by heavy embankments. The people here 



JOSEPH. MORRIS. 45 

are much annoyed with mosquitos and sickness. The 
morals of the inhabitants are exceedingly low. 

16th. — This is the time for First Day or Sabbath, 
but scarcely thought of by the people here. The 
Freedmen, however, had religious exercises which I 
attended. They appear very sincere in their devotions. 
After their services were over I made them acquainted 
with the object of my visit and encouraged them to 
improve by the good advice or their Minister. I told 
the attentive assembly that I felt a deep interest in 
their welfare, and with many others in our country had 
administered to their wants, particularly last winter 
and spring, and that I wanted them to do the very 
best they could and show the white people that they 
could do for themselves. It pleased them very much. 
They resumed their exercises again, and when their 
meeting was dismissed, crowded around me, such as 
could read, asking for Testaments to read to others. I 
then inquired for the hospital where I found the sick 
entirely alone; their condition soon indicated to me 
that I could render some help By handing a cup of 
water to one and wetting a cloth to allay the pain in 
the feverish head of another, whilst another uncon»- 
scious of my efforts to make his dying bed more easy, 
soon passed away to the world of spirits. The poor 
creatures know but little of their neglected condition, 
at this Military Post, as at many others. There is a 
very sickening and disagreeable atmosphere, owing, I 
think, to the half buried dead of every day's occur- 
rence. After this day's exercise and labor I was at- 
tacked with a severe illness of the camp and had to 
return to Cincinnati, and there remained until 1 was 
able to come home. 
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On returning home and taking a retrospective view 
of the past I feel thankful that I have been enabled to 
perform the service and make the little sacrifice attend- 
ant thereunto. For the supply of books and tracts, it 
has been through the kindness of the American Bible 
Society; the Central Book and Tract Committee of 
Indiana Yearly Meeting; the American Reform Book 
and Tract Society of Cincinnati,, and the Trustees of 
the Benevolent Fund of Lindley Murray, of New York 
Yearly Meeting. 

nth Mo., 19th, 1864.— Left home to attend Gileacf 
Monthly Meeting, held at Bucyrus. Said Monthly 
Meeting gave me their certificate to accompany our 
beloved friend, John L. Eddy, to some of the meetings 
of Canda West. 



VISIT TO CANADA, 

30th. — Took stage this morning and arrived at Farm- 
ersville and put up at the house of our friend, Joseph 
Wiltsie. My dear friend, John L. Eddy, was taken 
with bleeding at the nose which continued at intervals 
all night, attended with evident symptoms of palsy, 
leaving one side of his tongue, hand and foot consider- 
ably disabled. 

12th Mo., 1st, 1864. — Attended Leed's preparative 
meeting at Farmersville, Canada West. 

Perhaps it would be proper to note a circumstance 
of this day. Dear John from the paralysis stroke 
suffers great inconvenience from drowsiness, and on 
that occasion he was most of the meeting unconscious 
of his situation ; it was to me trying indeed. I was 
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made to believe that the good Master had a little serv- 
ice for me by way of testimony which I endeavored 
to attend to, and to my humbling admiration I was 
enabled to express what was on my mind, much to 
my own comfort. After meeting, an aged friend came 
to me in much apparent tenderness and said : '* Thou 
hast helped me on my Heavenly journey ; ' ' then added : 
"An appearance of thy person and countenance stood 
by my bedside last night. 1 recognized thee the 
moment 1 opened the door of the meeting house; I 
knew of no strangers being there." He lived eight 
miles from the meeting. He wept much when he re- 
lated the circumstance, and indeed it was a season of 
thoughtful ness to me, as he was an Elder of very good 
standing; 1 was afterwards so informed. 
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VISIT TO TRENTON. CANADA WEST. 

18th. — Went to Trenton ; had a meeting in this town 
that evening which I thought was owned by the Great 
Head of the church. Stayed over night with our 
friend, James Marsh; his wife's name is Charity, an 
almost unprecedented specimen of christian simplicity 
and devoted kindness. We felt that the Spirit of our 
Redeemer was there, and before leaving I think we 
were enabled to administer a little encouragement to 
the dear family, which was received with much tender- 
ness. It was a Heavenly season to us all, and to the 
Lord only belongs our deepest sense of gratitude. 

1st Mo., 4th. — J. L. Eddy's health not being 
sufficient to finish his former prospect, we, with the 
consent of our friends, lett for home, but as we ap- 
proached the ferry, saw that the boat had just left. 
We, however, after obtaining our passports of the 
United States Consul, left Kingston about three o'clock 
p. m. The ice was thin and weak, and my friend not 
able to walk, was allowed to sit in the boat which was 
drawn on the ice by eight persons, mostly passengers. 
The ice being thin and so much weight on it I fell 
through to the depths of my hips. I had hold of a 
pole that was attached to the boat and that saved me 
from drowning; the water supposed to be seventy feet 
deep. We passed on to an island where I took off my 
wet clothes and wrung the water from them as well as 
1 could and put them on again, except that I put on 
dry stockings, and went on the ice again to Wolf 
Island, and were conveyed six miles in a sleigh, and 
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then took a boat for Cape Vincent. Our craft was 
small, with but one sail, and the ice floating, which 
rendered our crossing perilous. After landing we went 
to a hotel, my clothes being frozen upon me. The 
guards met us and asked for our passports, and on ex- 
amination thereof we were left and went to bed. I 
placed my pants between the beds, hoping to keep 
them from freezing any more, but when we were no- 
tified of its being near car time I had to draw them on 
stiff with ice. On entering the car we found a red 
hot stove which suited my condition very well, and 
strange to tell, took no cold by it. 

BLOOMFIELD, CANADA WEST, ) 
12TH MO., 30TH, 1864. j 

**Dear John shows evident marks of declining 
health from the stroke of paralysis received shortly 
after our arrival at this Province, and here let me re- 
mark that he exhibits an excellent model of christian 
humility and abiding faith in our Lord Jesus Christ. 
I scarcely can find words to express my admiration of 
him in that respect. A former Gospel mission in this 
part of the world had endeared him to many precious 
friends who had also read in the Friends* Review' of 
his journeys and labors of love among his brethren in 
the distant region of Norway, and now among them 
again they scarcely know bounds to their affectionate 
regard for him; yet vanity has no place in his mind; 
he is the same humble christian, a pattern of meekness 
and self-denial; a situation of all others the most to 
be desired." 
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VISIT TO IOWA AND ILLINOIS. 

Being furnished with a minute by our Monthly Meet- 
ing to visit prisons, county jails and benevolent insti- 
tutions in the States of Illinois and Iowa, as far as way 
opened. 

8th Mo., 31st. — 1 left home, my wife accompanying 
me to Iowa to visit our children in Cedar county. Ar- 
rived at our son-in-law, Thomus E. Hartley's on the 
1st day of 9th month. 

After spending a few days with our children we left 
to attend Iowa Yearly Meeting; stopped at New 
Sharon, Mahaska county; there we met our esteemed 
friends, John and Susanna Michner, Trueman and 
Ruth Camp, Lewis and Mariah Quaintance and many 
other dear friends. I attended a meeting appointed 
for the Norwegians, held in a grove appointed by 
Erick Nudeson, a Norwegian Minister in good stand- 
ing. He addressed them in their own language, which 
being the Danish, the meeting was held in great quiet- 
ness and apparent reverence. After the meeting was 
over they were informed that I had English Testa- 
ments, tracts and primers for such of them as needed. 
They received them with the expression of thankful- 
ness. They are immigrating to this county very fast; 
their means are nearly exhausted when they arrive 
here, but their habits of morality and industry soon 
place them in comfortable circumstances. They in- 
cline much to attach themselves to the Society of 
Friends, and whole meetings are established with that 
class alone. 
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I will record a circumstance that occurred at West 
Branch, Springdale Monthly Meeting: 

There was a young man about to be disowned for 
some offense, I did not know what. The committee 
reported that he was not in a disposition of mind to- 
make satisfaction. It seemed to bring distress upon 
many Friends, notwithstanding there had been much 
labor bestowed. The assistant clerk arose and desired 
that the young man might not be disowned at that 
time, and stated that when he was a youth he was 
just so circumstanced and the meeting had done all it 
could in the case, but by the entreaties of some 
Friends his case was put off for decision another 
month, and during that time a Friend came to him and 
in a kind manner asked [him to consider the subject 
well in all its bearings before he suffered himself dis- 
owned, and expressed much interest in his preserva- 
tion, and had it not been for that favor I would not 
have been here to-day. After the meeting was over 
the same person came to me and asked if I knew him. 
1 said I did not. He then told me his name and said,, 
thou art the man that I spoke of. 1 very well remem- 
bered the circumstance, and was made to feel thank- 
ful that I had been obedient to the intimation of duty. 
We were strangers to each other and lived over one 
hundred miles apart at that time. 

My dear wife and I are in attendance of the Iowa 
Yearly Meeting which is large and instructive. 

9th Mo. — I left the Yearly Meeting this afternoon, 
and went to the county jail at Oskaloosa and found 
three persons there in confinement, two of whom were 
boys about sixteen years of age. The poor fellows 
came to the iron grated door to talk with us. My.son> 
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John, and his wife were with me; I asked them to ac- 
cept each of them a Testament and some tracts, which 
they did. They appeared glad to see us. I inquired 
the nature of their offenses. One boy said he was 
charged with stealing a horse ; the other for stealing 
money. I expressed my sorrow at their giving way to 
do so in an hour of temptation, but if they repented 
of their sins the strong house that held them in could 
not shut out the Holy Spirit which the penitent and 
pardoned were privileged to enjoy. 

I visited this afternoon, with my dear children, John 
and Sarah, an indigent and strikingly strange family; 
it consisted of a man and his daughter; the man one 
hundred and fourteen years old, who sat upon his bed 
reading the Book of Psalms, and near by him sat his 
daughter, the most pitiful looking object that I ever 
saw. She said that her age was sixty-three years. 
She had not stood upon her feet for many years ; her 
hands and feet were drawn, up into solid knots, oc- 
casioned by rheumatism. The poor old man had 
mended his own clothes; he had basted upon them 
patch upon patch, with great variety of color and 
quality, some of which were the legs of old stockings, 
with basting stitches one and a half inch long. His 
Bible was pencil marked from beginning to end, des- 
ignating remarkable passages of Scripture which he 
could, and did in my presence, refer to by memory 
alone. He said he never went to school one day. He 
was a native of Ireland. He told me that he owned 
a history in three volumes, in the third of which the 
writer tried to prove that the Society of Friends was 
a deluded people, but he knew better than- that, he 
said. He took me to a large box where was deposited 
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a great amount of old books of large dimensions; the 
most ancient in appearance that I had ever seen, and 
in a separate sack which he opened, containing books, 
the first he laid his hand upon was the history alluded 
to. He opened the book and pointed to a pencil mark 
and told me to read there, where I found the writer 
strongly objecting to the Quaker mode of worship, 
particularly that of waiting for Divine inspiration to 
qualify them for acceptable worship when they had 
the Scriptures to instruct them, etc. When we were 
about to leave he assured us that his greatest desire 
was that he might be found worthy of occupying one 
of those mansions which the Lord has prepared for 
those that love Him. On leaving I placed a little 
money into his hand, for which he thanked me and 
said that it would be very helpful, but nothing, he 
said, in comparison to your kind visit and counsel. 
Their residence is in Oskaloosa, Iowa. 

9th Mo., 18th. — Am at this time at West Liberty 
station ; bought my ticket for Muscatine. Not quite in 
my usual health. 1 am the only occupant of the pas- 
senger house, and feel my faith a little tried as respects 
my mission to Fort Madison, but former intimations of 
that prospect have shone too bright to step aside now 
in the dark. 1 hope to be preserved from wrong in all 
its forms. 

20th. — I visited my friend, Thomas Sharp, and 
others near Muscatine yesterday, and am now at Fort 
Louisa, a small place on the Mississippi River. Our 
boat is taking on freight. All is very quiet and the 
stage of water favorable. 

I do not claim nor compare my situation with Jonah's, 
but like him, I scarcely can think what advantage my 
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mission can be to anybody there, yet I desire to be 
fonnd faithful in the simplicity, leaving the issue to 
Him whose right it is call into service. 

21st. — I am at Fort Madison, Iowa. This town is 
•situated on the Mississippi River, and almost in the 
extreme south-eastern part of the State. I visited 
the penitentiary to-day and believe it to be under good 
regulations. The cells, bedding and all appertaining 
to their eating department are rather good. I left 
Testaments and tracts for their reading which the 
Warden assured me would be very useful to them. 
Notwithstanding 1 did not find the opportunity for use- 
fulness here very great, yet I am satisfied that I came. 

The clerk of the packet boat told me that he per- 
ceived I was a Friend and that he loved to meet with 
them, and that he was once a member himself. I was 
truly comforted in making the acquaintance. He was 
a young man of good mind and deportment. 1 offered 
my fare to Muscatine; he said, 1 shall take thee to 
Muscatine for half fare, which is the fare for Ministers, 
and saved me two dollars. How pleasant it is to meet 
with those that have been disowned without their 
minds being soured toward society. 

There are many hands employed on this boat who 
have been made free by Proclamation; some of them 
can read and some cannot; such as can read I fur- 
nished with a Testament, and others with primers. 
They seemed thankful for them, especially as a pres- 
ent among the cooks and cabin boys. I noticed that 
there was one ill-natured fellow whom the rest took 
great pleasure in teasing. I took my chair and went 
out of my state room and sat outside by the banisters 
near where the cooks were washing dishes. I noticed 
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when the ill-natured boy came near some one would 
shove out a foot for him to fall over and do all they 
could to make him mad, when he would break out into 
terribly profane swearing. 1 left my seat and went to 
them and told them how wicked it was to swear and 
use such dreadful words, and as they had lately been 
slaves and now were free, they oughtto be very clever 
and good to each other, and then people would give 
them employment and the white folks would see that 
they could manage for themselves. When 1 retired 
the swearing boy came into my room to brush the 
windows; he remarked, * 'that was mighty good advice 
that you gave them are fellers." 1 was reminded of 
the disposition so prevalent among ourselves to think 
it was for somebody else. 

9th Mo., 30th. — Visited the Home of Industry, as it 
is called, near Iowa City. It appeared to be in a very 
poor condition; the children much neglected; many 
of them suffering from sore eyes, itch and every loath- 
some disease almost that could be mentioned ; besides, 
their clothing is dirty and ragged, with a general ap- 
pearance of neglect. However good friend Townsend's 
motive may have been in bringing those children here, 
it is sorrowfully true that their situation cannot be im- 
proved whilst they remain in his institution, unless we 
saw it in the most unfavorable time. My wife is with 
me; the scene to her is terrible. 

10th Mo., 1st. — Arrived in Chicago; went to our 
friend, John Atwater's. He was absent, but we were 
made welcome by his kind wife and family. 1 visited 
the city jail and distributed a large amount of tracts, 
especially to those confined in cells, who eagerly re- 
ceived them with many thanks. 1 found many en- 
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tirely destitute of the New Testament. 1 gave away 
all that 1 had with me and then went to the American 
Bible Depository where 1 was generously supplied by 
the officers, and returned to the jail and supplied the 
deficiency among the prisoners. 

1 thought I never was more sensible of the good ef- 
fects of prison mission than on the present occasion. 
1 talked with some of them through the iron grated 
doors of their cells. I inquired of many of them the na - 
ture of their offense which they appeared willing to tell 
me. It affords a good opportunity for one to relieve their 
minds toward individuals so circumstanced. The place 
and occasion impart to visitors sensations which on 
other occasions would not, which may be formed into 
little messages that may be communicated to the poor, 
secluded criminal, and perhaps much to his advantage. 
After the reading, distribution was made. I went 
around, and as 1 passed by the doors 1 saw some of 
them sitting upon the floor reading by the little light 
that found its way through the iron door of lattice work. 

1 then went to the Bridewell Prison; number of in- 
mates, about one hundred and sixty-four, including 
both men and women ; the men in close confinement, 
but the women were allowed to congregate together in 
a room and out yard. They are persons of low and 
abandoned life. 1 made my wishes known to the 
Warden in regard to the distribution of books among 
the convicts. He readily granted the privilege and 
sent a man with me. On his opening the door into 
the women's department there sat upon the floor 
several women playing cards. 1 remarked to them 
that it was the first time and place where 1 ever saw 
women playing cards. 1 asked them if it would not 
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be better for them to read good books. One asked if 
I had any novels. 1 replied that 1 did not distribute 
such things, but had tracts, Testaments and school 
books for children. And now let us pause a moment 
and view the scene before us. Perhaps forty or more 
of the feminine part of the creation stood in wild and 
haggard appearance; in age perhaps from sixteen to 
forty-five years; some filthy in apparel; eyes black- 
ened and faces scratched, with all appearance of vice 
and degradation. Some told me they had small children 
at home, to whom 1 gave primers. Some tracts and 
Testaments were distributed. 1 handed tracts to the 
men in their close cells, which seemed to gratify them 
very much. 

10th Mo., 3d. — My wife and I visited the Home for 
the Friendless on Wabash street; here presented a 
new aspect; instead of sorrow and despair resting 
upon the countenance of its inmates, a look of serenity 
and hope brightened upon those adults who had par- 
taken of the kind, christian -like provision of the in- 
stitution, some of whom, in previous hours of darkness, 
had been misled and wronged by unprincipled men. 
Ah,. humanity, where art thou? My very heart has 
often been pained to see females venture far from home 
alone, some of whom I feared had fallen victims to 
such individuals, under pretense of friendship and 
help. 

Same day, visited the Orphan Asylum on Michigan 
Avenue. Here are about ninety destitute children 
well cared for. The children are placed here by their 
parents or guardians, if they have any, and if they 
have none, the Mayor of the city makes a legal transfer 
of them to the institution. My heart was made glad 
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to believe that many of these children of sorrow and 
want will yet be raised to that standard when they 
may ornament society, and honor the great cause for 
which they were created. 

4th. — Left Chicago at about six in the evening and 
arrived at our own home the next day with thankful 
hearts for our preservation and that of our family from 
whom we had been separated for near six weeks. 



VISIT TO CINCINNATI IN 1865. 

12th Mo., 5th, 1865. — 1 received a box of clothing 
from the Children's Aid Society to be forwarded to 
Cincinnati for distribution among the needy and des- 
titue children of that city. By the kindness of the 
railroad agents 1 am furnished with a free pass for my- 
self and box, to attend to the distribution of the same 
and other charities for one year; and when 1 remem- 
ber that the pass for myself was not asked for, and 
with the promise of its renewal for the next year, my 
spirit was humbled under a sense ot the Lord's good- 
ness, believing that the favor emanated from that 
Divine source. 1 feel at times almost like giving out, 
but again on remembrance of the favor extended to 
me, both by railroad agents, the American Bible 
Society, Book and Tract Societies, and by the kind 
manner in which 1 am received by the people generally, 
and lastly, but not least, 1 believe that 1 have the ap- 
proval of my Divine Master in thus devoting a portion 
of my time and qieans for the relief of the lowly and 
afiflicted, 1 am encouraged to press forward; indeed, I 
dare not refuse to obey such clear intimations of duty. 
The prayers of my heart are that 1 may not set too 
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much value upon my own usefulness, and that my 
dear friends and neighbors will watch me for good in 
that respect, now in the decline of life. 

In the beginning of the war of the late rebellion 1 
thought it right to furnish some of the young men of 
my acquaintance with a copy of the New Testament, 
and whilst distributing them 1 noticed a youth among 
the rest of the volunteers who, of all others, the most 

* 

in need of a copy. I feared to offer it to him, expect- 
ing he would publicly oppose me and ridicule my mo- 
tive; I, however, took him by the hand and stepped a 

little aside. 1 asked him if his name was not^*^ ? 

He said it was. 1 told him, in substance, that I 
wished to give those of my acquaintance a pocket 
Testament, and presumed that' he would accept one, 
as they were about marching into deadly strife from 
which some of them, at least, might not return. 1 
wrote his name and mine in it. I noticed his counte- 
nance to change. He looked pleasantly in my face 
and said, (as I thought) I hope God will bless you. 

I met with him during the war whilst he was home 
on a furlough. He appeared very glad to see me. He 
has now returned, after a service of four years, with 
an apparent affectionate regard for me ; although but 
little refinement is apparent, yet it is even possible 
that it may prove as bread cast upon the water, and j 
receive instruction myself from this most dreaded 
occasion. 
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* DIARY NOTES FOR 1855. 

2d Mo., 23d, 1855. — It has been a long time since 
there has been any entries made in my note book. 
This morning 1 awoke with these words of our Divine 
Master upon my mind: ** Inasmuch as ye have done 
it unto one of the least of these, my brethren, ye have 
done it unto me." I trust 1 feel humble under a sense 
of His loving kindness in thus favoring me with afresh 
token of His kind regard, that I was willing to say, 
make me sensible of Thy will concerning myself, and 
enable me to perform it to Thy honor, that the precious 
cause of truth may not suffer by me, weak as I am. 

24th. — The weather continues cold. We have had 
good sleighing for five weeks without intermission. 
Provender for stock is getting scarce, owing to the 
drouth of last summer. It is reported that there is 
great suffering in the large cities; among the poor 
people in New York it is stated that they are feeding 
six thousand each day at public soup houses, whilst 
benefaction feeds more than that of worthy families 
who will not beg. A loud call to our sympathies. 

2d Mo., 25th, First Day. — We have had visitors 
from an adjoining neighborhood, among the rest one 
claiming to be well established in the doctrine of spir- 
itualism. In the most of his reasonings he discovered 
a mind full of skeptical notions. There being some 
matter left for his consideration that 1 hope may be, 
at some future time, remembered to his advantage. It 
appears to me to be darkness of double magnitude. 

To-day, for the first in my life, I apprehended my- 
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self called upon at the table to vocally acknowledge 
the continuance of the Lord's favors, which brought 
comfort to my mind, which, however, never fell into a 
practice. If 1 had not been some acquainted with the 
chastening hand of the Lord 1 should have shrunk from 
that intimation which caused me to remember the ex- 
pression of one formerly: ** Thy rod and Thy staff 
they comfort me.*' It is consoling to have something 
to lean upon for our support, even the staff of the Most 
High, that His tottering children may be supported 
thereby. 

4th Mo., 21st. — This day, as at other times, I felt 
myself too much exposed to the applause of men. As 
I was engaged in my business, making sales of fruit 
trees, 1 overheard a stranger say that 1 was the most 
honest man in business in these parts. No, said I, 
thou hast overrated me. He replied, that is your rep- 
utation. I hope and pray not to be caught in that 
snare. 1 am sure that there is no intended wrong, but 
it certainly is quite imprudent so to speak in one's 
presence. 

Sth Mo., 5th. — 1 have in prospect to leave home on 
3d day next to assist my son, John, and family in a 
settlement in the State of Iowa. Much anxiety at- 
tends my mind on account of my family at home. I 
have desired that He who made and governs the uni- 
verse will continue to extend deliverance, unworthy as 
we are. My dear children are objects of my daily 
concern, knowing that they are exposed to so many 
hurtful things, and particularly that irreverent feeling 
for seriousness which so much characterizes these 
times. 

15th. — I am at Jeremiah A. GrinnelFs this morning, 
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Cedar county, Iowa. Privileged with the enjoyment 
of that family with whom I havetraveled in near unity 
for many years. There fell a beautiful shower last 
night which seems to change the whole vegetable 
kingdom from lingering prostration to the beauties of 
an animated existence, the ground having for many- 
weeks suffered from extreme drouth. 

28th. — My son, John, and little family have been 
here upwards of one month; have concluded to settle 
on land belonging to me, near Springdale. They have 
moved to-day into the chamber of the house belong- 
ing to Jesse Hoover, to be handy to his work. Materials 
for building are scarce and unhandy, which is common 
in prairie countries. I feel concerned for their welfare. 

6th Mo., 16th. -^Ever gracious Father, I have abund- 
ant cause to admire Thy tender dealings with one sa 
unworthy as myself; that Thou art yet disposed ta 
bear with my numerous weaknesses, and at times to 
enable me to drop a tear of gratitude to Thee for the 
continuance of Thy favor. Please remember me in 
every trying moment and in time of suffering pain 
when the mind is permitted to sympathize with the 
body, that 1 may be guarded from expressions that 
would not be to the honor of Thy blessed cause. 

17th. — Left Monroeyille this morning at half past 
eight o'clock and arrived at Cardington before noon, 
and walked home, about four miles; found my family 
well and my temporal matters well. I have been from 
home near six weeks; indeed it is pleasant to be per- 
mitted to enjoy the privilege of home again. I have 
feared that it is a loss to my dear children, my frequent 
absence from home. 

24th. — After meeting to-day at Gilead the Com- 
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mittee on Education convened, and after which the 
Committee on the Concerns of the People of Color 
met, and with them, George and Delphina E. Menden- 
hall, from North Carolina, who had liberated and 
brought with them fifteen slaves. He gave an account 
of his concern for liberating them, and said that he 
could have sold them at his own door for several thou- 
sand dollars, but he did not consider it any sacrifice to 
free them, as he was uneasy to hold them in servitude. 
This was a small portion of what he has set free and 
brought to Ohio. 

7th Mo., 2d. — Went home with a friend yesterday 
after meeting. There was much conversation about one 
thing or other. A fear attended my mind this morn- 
ing that 1 have not been enough guarded, and allowed 
myself to talk too much. 1 have often thought that 
when 1 am thrown into the company of intimate friends 
my tongue needs a bridle, that it may not exceed 
proper bounds. 

13th. — 1 arose this morning feeling much need of 
Divine help, and whilst endeavoring to implore help 
from on High, upon the bended knee, I chanced to 
notice my dear son, my youngest child, standing by 
my side without expressing one word. 1 did not know 
that a mortal eye saw me. After remaining some time 
he quietly withdrew. 1 thought perhaps it was well 
enough that he came in, as he knew"! was alone, and 
some day may value my motive. 

10th Mo., 15th. — A wide sea and my barque seems 
small. The billows also beat upon me. Oh, Thou 
that in former times came to the relief of Thy depend- 
ent followers, please arise for my deliverence, for my 
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sorrows are very great. Oh, be Thou my strong 
tower, that I may run to Thee and find safety. 

The afternoon of the same day. Thy consolations 
have been largely granted to me this day, dear Saviour, 
and that, too, for only simply doing my duty. Oh, 
that we were more concerned in the simplicity to look 
to our Friend of instruction near at home, which our 
Divine and blessed Saviour prayed the Father to send 
even the Spirit of Truth that should guide us into all 
truth. 



DIARY NOTES FOR 1855-56. 

CLEVELAND, OHIO. 

12th Mo., 10th. — I think 1 feel a good degree thank- 
ful for another of my Heavenly Father's favors. 

I am at this city attending our Pomological Meetings. 
Much fruit exhibited from various parts of the State. I 
have a good boarding place at the Johnson Hotel. I 
arose this morning and lighted my lamp before day, 
and saw a Bible lying in a chair. The first words my 
eyes rested upon were these: **The eyes of the Lord 
are in every place, beholding the evil and the good." 
'* A wholesome tongue is a tree of life, but perverse- 
ness therein is a breach in the spirit." 1 accept it as 
a caution from my Divine Master, as I am here and 
looked upon by some in this great multitude, and dif- 
fering from them in some particulars, and I suppose 
taken to be a religious man. I desire not to strain to 
appear singular, but crave to be watchful over my 
words and actions, that reproach may not arise from me. 

12th Mo., 12th.-— Left Cleveland yesterday, and am 
at my dear and aged mother's. She^ with my brother. 
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Caleb, and sisters, Elizabeth and BeuIahW., comprise 
the entire family. Harmony seems to prevail through- 
out their domestic circle, which is comfortable and nice. 

3d Mo., 12th. — This has been a dreary, cold winter. 
Its sternness has reminded me of a cold, unregener- 
ated heart without the influence of the Son of Right- 
eousness to' be felt to warm and illuminate it and raise 
it from that state .of death and coldness which so 
many choose to abide in, to their own great disad- 
vantage. 

1 will at this time record a little of the degrees and 
consequences of this remarkable winter; About the 
time called Christmas there fell a snow which answered 
for sleighing, and then with additional falls the roads 
became very fine, and the weather cold on the morn- 
ing of 1st month, 9th, 1856. Tl^e mercury fell to 26 
degrees below zero. It continued extremely cold for 
many weeks, but at intervals a little moderated, at 
which times copious falls of snow added to our first. 
It is remarkable that the cold has visited, with all its 
northern dreads, the southern extreme of our republic. 
Brazos River in Texas is said to have completely frozen 
over, and in New Mexico the Rio Grande has been solid 
enough frozen to be crossed by carts. The thermom- 
eter on the last day of 12th month here was 15 degrees 
below zero. Great numbers of birds and small animals 
have perished, and in Texas cattle were said to be 
dying with the extreme cold, and in California also, 
ice having been formed to the thickness of half an 
inch at San Francisco and Sacramento cities, and here, 
40 1-2 degrees north, on the morning of 3d month, 
3d, the mercury ranged at 21 degrees below zero. 

Last night I lodged at the house of Thomas and 
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Huldah Hartley and partook of their kindness. 1 think 
they are a promising family, both parents and children, 
in a short interview this morning 1 believe the Lord 
was pleased to manifest himself to our mutual comfort 
and edification. Future years of devotion to the Mas- 
ter's cause may entitle them to a conspicuous position 
in his church. On my way home from the above- 
named house 1 called at the house of a late convert of 
the Methodist Society, an intimate friend of mine. He 
appeared sensible that he had been a great sinner, but 
now had found peace with God which he would not 
exchange for all the transitory things of this world, 
and that it had been near four weeks since his heart 
became illuminated, and that temptations had not as- 
sailed him in their usual force since. He was a warm- 
hearted man for those he held in esteem. He ex- 
pressed much regard for me in terms too high for me 
to accept. 1 told him that notwithstanding he had an 
unusual sense of the Lord's favor, he must not expect 
that he would be exempt from temptation, but contin- 
ually watch as well as pray. After -leaving, 1 thought 
the above lesson very needful to myself that the enemy 
did not get the advantage of me. 1 do think it very 
indiscreet in any one to eulogize the character of an 
individual in his or her presence. 

First Day, 23d. — This has been a day of exercise 
to me. 1 noticed, soon after taking my seat in meeting/ 
some persons of my acquaintance who do not acknowl- 
edge our silent waiting to qualify for devotional exer- 
cises, seated among us. A Friend arose and began to 
speak of the advancement of most all other religious 
societies, and of the declining situation of Friends; 
although he seemed to say much for the principles of 
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the society, but their vitality seemed much gone. I 
was sure, that some who heard the frank and unre- 
served acknowledgment were well pleased with it. 
When he took his seat 1 thought 1 felt at liberty to say 
that we should not be so liberal to hand to others 
things that were intended for ourselves only, as mat- 
ters presenting to the mind were not always a qualifi- 
cation to administer the same to others. The subject 
ended there and our meeting quietly adjourned. 

1 will here remark that I have had sorrowfully to 
believe that some well-minded persons have been 
misled by not dwelling more closely to that Divine In- 
structor, and have accepted matter for distribution 
which was only intended for themselves. 1 remember 
once sitting in a religious meeting when my mind 
seemed arrested with a message to the people, and my 
not being much accustomed to public speaking, it 
seemed as though I could not deliver what was on my 
mind, and as 1 apprehended obedience strongly urged, 
and the diffidence that stood in my way; I thought 
my heart could be heard to beat by those who sat near 
me, when my strong will gave way and 1 promised my 
ever adorable Father that if He would be near for my 
help 1 would do His will ; upon which my mind became 
calm, and 1 was made sensible that there was no such 
service for me at that time, and if ever 1 worshiped 
my blessed Lord the most acceptably 1 think it was at 
that time. 

5th Mo. — There has been much precious time since 
my last dates, and a query arises in my mind : In re- 
gard to myself, has any part of it been properly de- 
voted to the honor of truth' that the Great Name may 
be exalted? I have often felt the necessity of drawing 



68 REMINISCENCES OF 

near to the Lord for help, as 1 have thought my ex- 
posure very great. My heart respondeth, oh, my 
Heavenly Father, preserve me from an unlimited de- 
sire for money. If I should have a little to spare 
please direct me to objects of need. 

Yesterday a very aged man of my acquaintance 
called to see me. I fed his horse, and my wife set 
before him a comfortable meal of victuals. Since my 
acquaintance with him (save since his conversion) he 
has been a very wicked man, but now he seems as an 
innocent child, and fully sensible of his unworthiness 
to enjoy the rich consolations of his Heavenly Father's 
love. I think he is not a member of any religious 
society at present, and was awakened to a sense of 
his own wicked condition when at home and free from 
excitement. It used to be shocking to me to hear him 
speak of his prospects of eternity. He said he had 
sinned away the day of God's grace; he had felt 
something of the power of religion when young, but 
alas! it was no more. It has been a number of years 
since the change in his life took place, and is much to 
be hoped that he still may be preserved. 

Since the above was written the dear old man has 
passed away, apparently an humble christian. How 
can we enough commemorate the goodness and long 
suffering kindness of God in His dealings with the 
children of men, knowing that His eye is in every 
place beholding the evil and the good, and again His 
reproof so often disregarded? But it is profitable for 
us to remember that His compassionate regard is to 
the workmanship of His holy hand, and due submission 
to His divine requirements is our reasonable duty; and 
without the latter we have no assurance of being happy 
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in the world to come, and yet our Holy High Priest, 
our all in all, touched with the feelings of our infirmi- 
ties, was subject to temptations like unto ourselves, yet 
without sin, which pure and holy arrangement gives 
us boldness to approach Him to enable us to overcome 
our many weaknesses and sinful propensities, to whom 
belongs the forgiveness of our past sins. Also, this 
Divine Being walked up and down in Jewry; preached 
the everlasting Gospel to the rich and the poor ; healed 
the sick ; raised the dead ; cast out devils ; was seen 
to weep at the grave of Lazarus, an expression of sym- 
pathy for those He loved ; yet on that worthy occasion 
He manifested His high character as being Him in 
whom the fullness of the God-head dwelt bodily. 



A VISIT TO THE 

DESTITUTE POOR 

OF 
NORTH CAROLINA. 



Have had a desire for a long time to visit, at their 
own homes, some of the poor and suffering people of 
North Carolina (without respect to color) and distrib- 
ute among them gratuitously the Holy Scriptures, 
tracts, school books and other suitable reading for them- 
selves and children. 

Made my arrangements to visit North Carolina and 
spend some time among the poor, as mentioned above. 

Before leaving my home I was furnished with the 
following letter from the Auditor and Governor of the 
State of Ohio: 
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OFFICE OF THE AUDITOR OF STATE, ) 
COLUMBUS, O., Dec. 19, 1866. ) 

To All Whom it May Concern : 

"I have been well acquainted with the 
bearer, Friend Joseph Morris. He has for many years 
spent most of his time and means in works of philan- 
thropy and charity. I can scarely find words to ex- 
press my admiration of his character. As a man, he 
exhibits in his daily walk and conduct the best and 
highest traits of humanity. As a moralist and religious 
professor, he approaches the best ideal of the christian; 
firm in his moral and religious convictions, yet genial 
in manner and mild and charitable in his judgments, 
and is utterly incapable of intentional wrong. I un- 
derstand he designs a visit to some of the Southern 
States with a view of renderings charitable aid and 
disseminating religious instruction to the Freedmen 
and destitute of all classes and colors in that region. 
I sincerely hope that all persons who may meet with 
Friend Morris in his peregrinations will treat him with 
kindness and courtesy and aid him in his work of love 
and mercy to his unfortunate fellow-being." 

Respectfully, 
JAMES H. GODMAN, 
Auditor of State. 



( ( 



I cordially concur in the above." 

J. D. COX, 
Governor of Ohio. 



The above recommendation was not sought for by 
me, nor known of until I was about leaving home. 
I left home on the 24th of 12th month, 1866, having 
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kind letters of recommendation from my friends, J. R. 
Swan, of Columbus, and. L. M. Hubby, of Cleveland; 
the latter of whom accompanied me to the office of 
the Cleveland & Pittsburgh Railroad Superintendent 
who kindly furnished me with a free pass to Pitts- 
burgh and return, which favor I appreciated very much. 

Spent a few days pleasantly with my relatives in 
Columbiana and Mahoning counties. 

1st Mo., 7th, 1867. — This evening at Altoona at a 
good hotel. This is on the eastern slope of the Alle- 
gheny Mountains. I have heretofore passed without 
stopping. The mountain scenery is very beautiful 
indeed; left a little before nine o'clock this morning, 
the 8th; soon found ourselves among the craggy slopes 
of the Juniata. The mountains standing in their prim - 
itive and unbroken grandeur, speak eminently of the 
dignity of their Creator and mine. Arrived in Phila- 
delphia about seven o'clock in the evening; put up at 
the Merchant's Hotel where I was made comfortable. 

10th. — I am at this time 'at Dr. Beesley's; came in 
a few hours ago, somewhat unwell; but am receiving 
genuine hospitality. Indeed, ingratitude only could 
erase from my memory such acts of benevolence 
towards a stranger. 

I expect to leave to-morrowfor Baltimore. I receive 
words of encouragement in my undertaking, and hope 
to be preserved . from doing wrong in any way. I 
stayed last night at Amos Rockhill's, arelativeof mine, 
whom I had not seen for nearly fifty years. Our gray 
hairs remind us of our transient stay here. 

12th. — At present I am at the residence of Francis 
T. King, Baltimore. He had, a little before my ar- 
rival, left home for New York, yet I have comfortable 
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entertainment; his accomplished, christian mother and 
interesting and intelligent brothers do not fail to make 
me feel myself very much at home. 

Yesterday we passed the little State of Delaware 
which called my mind back to the history of its once 
being the entire property of William Penn, deeded to 
him by the Duke of York, after King James 11. 

I have solicited a few dollars for the purpose of buy- 
ing spectacles for the aged and needy, and have already 
on hand tour dozen, which will relieve many poor per- 
sons who may desire to work or read. 

Washington City, 14th. — Left Baltimore this morn- 
ing about 9 o'clock; arrived here near 11, where I met 
my friend, Jonathan Dennis, Jr., (solicitor of patents) 
whose attention to me was very kind. We visited an 
interesting school of the Freedmen, under charge of 
New England Yearly Meeting of Friends; he also 
procured for me a suitable boarding house. 

16th. — I have visited many places of interest since I 
have been here at the metropolis of this great Nation. 
I have had the kind attention of my worthy friends, 
David Rees and son, who are in the United States 
employment as clerks, whose efficient ability added 
much to my comfort in every respect, giving access to 
the various departments of our government buildings, 
with information relative to their uses. We found 
comfortable seats in the galleries of the Senate and 
House of Representatives; saw many distinguished 
men, such as Thaddeus Stevens, Charles Sumner, 
John Sherman, General Banks and others. The sight 
was truly a splendid one; no boisterous debating, but 
of gentle appearance and deportment becoming that 
dignified assemblage of men of talent from the differ- 
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ent parts of our Nation. Called on James A. Garfield, 
member of the House of Representatives; handed him 
a letter of introduction from my nephew, Dr. G.' W. 
Brooke, of Mahoning county, Ohio, which was received 
with great civility. He is a man of fine, pleasant de- 
meanor, and was much interested at hearing from his 
friend and physician through the Rebellion. Had an 
interesting visit to the different parts of the Patent 
Office; made an acquaintance with Isaac Newton, the 
Commissioner of Agriculture ; after hearing my name 
he inquired my birthplace; when being told, he said 
that it also was his own. He knew my parents and 
relatives generally. A record of my address was or- 
dered, which has been the means of my receiving 
many papers of valuable seeds, lam sure the ac- 
quaintance was pleasant to us both. We were ad- 
mitted into the building where President Lincoln was 
assassinated. We saw the house where he died ; saw 
the spot where Booth mounted his horse and the alley 
through which he escaped. The house is intended for 
a library and museum, particularly relative to incidents 
of the late Rebellion. The sight here is indescribable ; 
almost every part of the human body is to be seen, 
arms, hands, feet, lungs, etc., placed in glass jars 
filled with alcohol and sealed tight. Within the same 
casement, on the shelves, are seen fractured bones 
with reference numbers, that their history may be read 
before leaving. The house will soon be in a state of 
readiness for the reception of the library in full, and 
comfortably arranged for the accommodation of readers 
and visitors. 

We visited a colored school where the pupils are 
taught for the ministry, and to be sure it is wonderful 
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to see the advance they have made both in reading 
and in the formation of correct sentiments. In the 
Museum Department of the Patent Office we saw the 
original Declaration of American Independence; some 
of the names were nearly obliterated; also, George 
Washington's camp equipage, clothes, chairs and other 
furniture ; Benjamin Franklin's old printing press, with 
other relics of antiquity. 

While here I distributed many tracts on the streets 
and elsewhere which were gladly reteived. Thus far, 
and return, a free pass has been kindly extended to 
me by the railroad companies. 

Left Washington about seven o'clock; bought my 
ticket for Gordonsville. After leaving Alexandria a 
short distance, scenes of the desolating effects of war- 
fare opened to our view on every side ; farms thrown 
out to the commons; fences and buildings burned, and 
at many of the railroad stations but two or three houses 
were to be seen, and even at Manassas Junction, so 
famous in the history of our late afflicted country, but 
little was to be seen but car loads of tv/isted railroad 
iron and almost mountainous heaps of bones of dead 
animals; these seem only to be left to tell* the sad 
story of the past. 

Culpepper is a pretty fair looking village, without 
signs of destruction by the armies. The Orange 
Court House Station is a small village of good appear- 
ance. I landed in Richmond a little before night; 
stayed with a Friend by the name of Crew whose 
kindness will be remembered. This is a beautiful res- 
idence at this much wasted city, mostly by fires of the 
Rebels' own kindling. 

I loathe further to describe the wasted condition of 
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this part of Virginia, only that it abounds with rifle 
pits and fortifications nearly to Danville. 

Arrived at the last point above-named when 1 found 
that some melancholy sensations had crept into my 
mind on account of having to wait until a late hour at 
night, but asked at the station if there were any 
Quaker Friends in the vicinity. I was immediately 
shown a large and fine residence of Friends who have 
charge of the Freedmen's Mission School. I went di- 
rectly there with a comfortable and gladdened heart, 
where the matron, with countenance beaming with 
kindness, took my satchel and invited me in, and said 
1 was a welcome visitor, although a stranger. It may 
be judged by this time that I had forgotten my sorrows. 

After a refreshing supper and much pleasant conver- 
sation the matron and one of the teachers accompa- 
nied me to the depot and waited until the arrival of 
the carsi May that evening be ever held in grateful 
remembrance. 

Arrived at Greensboro, North Carolina, about 12 
o'clock at night; was conducted to the house of Dr. 
Benbow. Next morning I went to the Freedmen's 
Mission. They have a school that 1 will notice here- 
after. George Dixon, from England, General Super- 
intendent, has charge of twelve schools. I then went 
to Hiram Worth's where I had my home for two days, 
and a good home it was. While there I went to see a 
poor colored woman who desired me to call at her 
house. She was very sick, and destitute in the ex- 
treme. She told me that she was prepared to die, 
and appeared anxiously waiting for that event to re- 
lease her from her present condition of suffering. 
Notwithstanding my eyes never before beheld such an 
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extreme example of poverty, yet there appeared a 
tranquility of spirit not always known on occasions 
more favorable. 

I was brought here last evening to the boarding 
school at New Garden, Jonathan E. Cox and wife, 
superintendent and matron. They have a good school 
of about sixty scholars. Jonathan accompanied me 
to-day to the homes of some of the most destitute per- 
sons in this neighborhood. My heart was affected at 
the sight. Children clothed in rags, with shelter and 
other accommodations equal in appearance, and what 
they live upon is more than I can tell. Some of the 
fathers of these poor families had been conscripted by 
the Confederate authorities and taken into the army, 
their families left to suffer abuses and privations. 
The women of these families are engaged in raising 
cotton, which they card and spin, and is woven and 
made into wearing apparel; but much of this is sold 
to get provisions and other necessary things, which 
may account for their lack of clothing in part. I felt 
at all times to encourage industry and independence as 
a great and powerful helper. I never saw people ex- 
hibit more gratitude to the Father of all our mercies 
than do these poor, neglected white people. Two- 
thirds of the families that I have called upon are of 
this class, and their children are susceptible of intel- 
lectual improvement as other children. They have 
not had their share of sympathy with the Freedmen. 

A woman this morning called at Caleb Barker's to 
ask for work, that she might be enabled to biiy 
something for her suffering family to eat. The woman 
could not furnish her work. 1 gave her books for her 
children, but after she had left 1 felt uneasy and went 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 77 

to her house, and truly it was a place of poverty in- 
deed; but one old chair and a poor, rhiserable bed, 
which included the most of the furniture of the house, 
and I believe not able to set before her children one- 
half comfortable meal of victuals. I gave her a little 
money which I told her would buy some meal or meat. 

28th. — I am at Delphina MendenhalFs; came here 
last evening. May my spirit ever be thankful for the 
comforts extended to me in this land of sorrow and 
want. It seems that*I have lacked nothing, and some- 
times believe that I have the approval of Divine Jus- 
tice in being with and bearing a little of the burden 
with this long neglected class and late Confederacy 
and not one word of insult offered by any person. I 
am told that a poor widow, whose husband was killed 
in the army, walked one morning five miles to the mill 
belonging to Delphina Mendenhall for meal for herself 
and family, the children crying for bread as they went 
to bed the evening before. Scenes of desolation, to- 
gether with the account of suffering, is painful indeed. 
Many feel much disheartened and scarcely believe that 
they will ever be able to recover to comfortable living; 
this, however, is not the general feeling. It has been 
my privilege and comfortable enjoyment to partake of 
the kind hospitality of my worthy friend, Daniel Bar- 
ker, and family, at Deep River, Guilford county. 

I am again at Greensborough, at the house of my 
kind friend, Hiram Worth. This is my second call 
here. I feel both welcome and comfortable. 

I attended the Freedmen's First Day school yester- 
day and their meeting in the evening where I thought 
I heard as solemn a prayer, offered by an old colored 
man, as I ever heard in my life before. He is entirely 
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destitute of book learning and was a slave until the 
surrender. I believe the colored race is destined to be 
an intelligent and industrious people. They manifest 

w 

a spirit of independence very needful to their situation. 
I visited the Poorhouse of Guilford county yesterday. 
I saw many destitute persons, yet their condition was 
no worse than may be expected in these times of 
want. The Superintendent told me that he opposed 
the ordinance of secession, but when his State went 
out of the. Union he went with it and did all he could 
to sustain it. He pointed to a fine looking colored girt 
and said she used to belong to him. I thought by his 
acknowledgment that he believed a legal transfer had 
been made. I asked him how many Slaves he had at 
the time they were made free; he said nine, and that 
he did not use them as many others did. I told him 1 
was sure that his loss was greatly felt, and 1 hoped he 
would be exempt from the expense of their education. 
He treated us very kindly. We were invited to take 
dinner and have our mules fed, which we accepted. I 
have been made acquainted with several men of his 
condition who, 1 think, should be met in a friendly way; 
this can be done without any degree of compromise in 
regard to principle. The loyal people of this country 
think there is nothing better to tame the Confederates 
than to convince them that we are not their enemies. 
On Deep River, below Jamestown perhaps twenty 
miles, there are seven cotton factories, employing 
many hands. There are also in Guilford and adjoin- 
ing counties valuable mining districts of copper, gold, 
iron, etc.. Of the former the stock is mostly held by 
persons living in New York and Baltimore, and said to 
be a good investment. We are informed that the 
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Governor of Northj^ Carolina has issued an order to 
furnish rations for the poor white people if regularly 
reported up. 

On my return homeward 1 visited pleasantly my 
dear relatives and friends in Burlington county, New 
Jersey, the memory of whom is precious to me. 

Before closing this report 1 deem it proper to state 
that much interest was felt and expressed, and some 
feared that it was almpst unsafe to travel in the South 
whilst the minds of the people were so unsettled, but 
a kind friend, then unknown to me, notified my honored 
friend, James H. Godman, State Auditor of Ohio, who 
drew up a statement of long acquaintance with me 
and the object of my mission, which, being signed by 
himself and our much beloved Governor Cox, which of 
itself would have shielded me from suspicion of any- 
thing objectionable. The name and remembrance of 
General Cox is very pleasant to the loyal people of 
Greensborough who almost loaded me with messages 
of their continued respect for him, which he received 
with much satisfaction. 

Feeling myself at liberty to do so, 1 have returned 
home and laid the subject of the condition of the 
needy before many citizens who generously furnished 
two boxes of store goods, shoes and other articles of 
comfort in the way of clothing which have been sent 
free by express. There has also been a box with val- 
uable contents in clothing kindly donated by the gen- 
erous people of Marion, all of which have been re- 
ceived by the needy, and a return of their grateful 
acknowledgment for the same has been received, ask- 
ing me to let the people know it. 

Arrangements were made with trusty individuals, 
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while 1 was there, to receive and distribute whatever 
was sent. There has been a package worth over $12 
recently sent which we have not yet heard from. The 
books and tracts were kindly furnished by the Amer- 
ican Bible Society, and by Friends of Philadelphia, 
New York and Indiana Yearly Meetings. 

With kind regard, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

PROSPECTIVE FAMINE. 
Letter to Joseph Morris, 

JAMESTOWN, N. C, 2d Mo., 11th, 1868. 

DEAR FRIEND: — Thy bo3^ came safe yesterday 
without any charge of freight, as did the other. 

A poor colored woman, very deaf, was sitting by 
asking for shoes; I was shaking my head in reply, as 
she could not hear my words. The box was opened 
and a pair of shoes put on her feet. In less than an 
hoiy two other pairs were given to two colored women. 
One had walked eight miles for help; had six children, 
the eldest eight years old. They lived near a mill 
pond and had been sick summer and fall. 

Next came a poor white woman with a daughter 16 
years old and almost blind. Calico for a dress was 
laid on the lap of this suffering child. She raised it 
to her eyes to try to see it, and then sat feeling of the . 
texture with her fingers to find out how good it was. 
In the same deeply afflicted family is an aunt, idiotic, 
and all very destitute of clothing. A dress and some 
other things were sent her. And now, 4 o'clock p. 
m., there have been fifteen families since yesterday 
morning to receive the articles, besides the people liv- 
ing on this place. 



Sim 
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The box is nearly empty and has done much good. 
The most of its contents have been given to colored 
people. 

There are five colored families on my place ; two of 
the men out of employment. Money and provisions 
are so scarce that men who need labor done cannot 
give employment. 

A very feeble widow walked four miles to-day to 
get half a bushel of meal. She received a hat for her 
son and a pair of bootlegfs to make herself shoes. She 
had borrowed a pair of shoes to come to mill in. 

14th. — The box is empty, except two pairs of boot 
legs, which will be made useful to some who are in 
need. 

Two nice, fatherless girls have been in my room to- 
day with dresses of calico on, neatly made up. One 
of them seems to look upon it as a Providential favor; 
that it came just when she needed it. 

The first box thou sent was a wonderful relief to a 
family of eleven colored persons, all sick but one, and 
all very destitute of clothing and bed clothing. One 
of them died the day after I sent the clothing, and but 
for this, even the mother could not have attended her 
daughter's burying. There was one plaid linsey dress 
in the box which a neighbor mended so the poor 
mother could wear it. I have been giving out some 
part worn carpet for bed covering, which is gratefully 
received. But food is needed now more than clothing. 
There is more fear of famine than at any time in the 
last seven years. We are getting signatures to a pe- 
tition to General Canby, our military ruler, asking 
him to issue an order prohibiting the distillation of 
grain. // he grants the petition y there is not enough 
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grain in this part of the State to sustain the people. If 
he does not prohibit distillation^ famine is at our doors 
and the hand of the Lord alone can prevent the death of 
thousands by starvation. 

The relief He has given in former years encourages 
me to hope still in His mercy. I try to teach the poor 
people who come for relief to look to Him alone ; try 
to make them understand that every little assistance 
they do receive is sent to them by His goodness. 

Thy friend, 
DELPHINA E. MENDENHALL. 

The above letter was published in Friends' Review, 
3d Mo., 14th, 1868, and the following editorial com- 
ment was made upon it: 

PROSPECTIVE FAMINE. 

The wickedness of the liquor traffic stands out in 
unusual relief in the letter of D. E. Mendenhall. She 
shows that whilst, at least in one portion in Carolina, 
the whole stock of. grain is not sufficient to sustain 
life, nothing short of the intervention of official au- 
thority will prevent its conversion into whisky, and 
that the result must be FAMINE — ** the death of thou- 
sands by starvation.^* The sin of deliberate prepara- 
tion for the sake of gain, to put the bottle to a neigh- 
bor's lips to make him drunken, is fearfully enhanced 
when a whole region of country must thereby be left 
destitute of bread; when the distiller and rum seller 
may fly with the profits to some land where there is 
corn to be purchased, but the masses must starve and 
die. Hold the heart-rending traffic up to the light and 
behold its vileness! 

** Famines, pestilences and earthquakes in divers 
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places" mark the recent era, and ** every day's report'* 
renders them so familiar that we fail to take much note 
of their possible import. Whatever^ their significance, 
it is the christians' duty and privilege to ** commit the 
keeping of their souls to God in well-doing,'* Gen- 
eral distress suggests general duties. Destitution and 
famine are not to be relieved by saying with a sym- 
pathizing tone: '*Be ye warmed — be ye fed.'* 
Trouble will come upon all. Meanwhile, giving to the 
poor is lending to One who never repudiates his en- 
gagements, and he that considereth the poor will, in 
the day of his trouble, be divinely remembered. When 
the cry of famishing shall be borne upon the wind the 
law in such case provided should be promptly obeyed 
with reverence which we owe to the Law -giver whose 
infinite wisdom dictated it: ''All things whatsoever 
ye would that men should do to you, do ye even so to 
them." 

NEW GARDEN, N. C, 3d Mo., 20th, 1867. 

JOSEPH Morris, 

Respected Friend: — Thy two letters of the 9th 
and 11th came duly to hand. Thefirst box containing 
the shoes and other goods was received last Seventh 
Day. 1 had to pay one dollar and a half for freight, 
but the pleasure it afforded me to relieve these poor 
families a little amply paid me. 

We had snow on Sixth Day night. On Seventh 
Day went toGreensborough and brought the box home. 
On First Day morning, before meeting, 1 took some of 
the shoes over to the first family we visited; found the 
children bare-footed. They seemed so delighted to 
have shoes on their feet. That evening the other 
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families that We visited came over and I furnished 
their children, and on Second Day those whom thou 
visited with Uriah Macy were furnished with shoes 
and hoods, so that box is nearly all distributed, except 
some of those very small shoes. The goods came in 
very good time, as we have had very disagreeable 
weather this month. We have had sleet for two days. 

It seems so bad that children should be so destitute, 
as many here have to go out into the cold and snow 
without shoes. 

The other box of goods, I learn, is in Greensborough. 
I will try to go after it to-morrow. Went to Greens - 
borough to-day and brought the goods home, and 
found the charges had been paid. I will endeavor to 
distribute the contents to the best advantage. I gave 
some colored children some of the shoes. 

It would have done thee good to see how the coun- 
tenances of those white children were brightened at 
the prospect of having shoes to cover their naked feet, 
and many thanks were given to thee that thou should 
have so much humanity as to come here to visit them 
in their cabins to see how poor they were. Thy visit 
here will be long remembered, and I think the mission 
was a good one, and have no doubt thou feels amply 
paid, having the reward of peace in giving up a por- 
tion of thy time to relieve the suffering humanity. 

This leaves my family in usual health, for which 
favor I desire to be thankful. . Our family has in- 
creased since thou was here. We now have 66 students, 
and I am thankful to say many of them are quite reT 
ligiously concerned, which has its influence over others. 
Hope this may find thee and thine enjoying the bless- 
ings of health. 
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Elizabeth wishes her regards given to thee and thy 
wife. 

With true respect, thy friend, 

JONATHAN E. COX. 

State of Ohio, Executive Department , \ 
COLUMBUS, O., JAN. 4, 1868. j 

MY DEAR FRIEND:— *' Before leaving office I de- 
sire to say to you how highly I have esteemed the 
benevolent labors in which you have been engaged, 
and howtruly I appreciate and admire the kind-hearted 
and self-sacrificing spirit, which has made you devote 
so much of your time and means to the service of the 
unfortunate. Your letter was a pleasure to me, for 
nothing is more satisfactory than to have proof of the 
good opinion of good men, and the interest you felt in 
thos6 poor people of North Carolina, in whom I also 
had an interest, made your good words the more pleas- 
ant. God bless you and spare you long for your good 
work.*' 

Very truly your friend, 

J. D. COX, 
Governor of Ohio. 

8th Mo., 2d. — Heavenly Father, Thou knowest my 
motive in professing Thy holy cause. Be Thou pleased 
in tender regard to enlighten my path, that I may not 
stumble. Let my heart be humbled always before 
Thee under a sense of Thy majesty as our Creator 
and Redeemer. 

5th Mo., 1st, 1867. — Yesterday I committed to the 
Reform School a boy formerly from the Orphan's 
Home, Columbus, Ohio, he not being governable in a 
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private family. Poor child, I hope that it may prove 
to be to his advantage. Having a message of kind re- 
membrance from the people of North Carolina to de- 
liver to Governor Cox, I called at his office and delivered 
the same, which was well received, he being tjieir 
military ruler during the later part of the war. 

Same day called at the office of J. R. Swann who 

kindly extended to me a free pass for the balance of 

• the year over three railroads, as an agent of public 

charities. This I accept as a great favor. I hope not 

to abuse the confidence reposed on me. 

nth Mo., 20th, 1867.— Yesterday I took charge of a 
box of goods worth one hundred dollars, donated to 
the poor in Columbus, Ohio, by the Children's Aid 
Society of Harmony township. The Society is com- 
posed of several efficient women and children who hold 
sewing circles for the benefit of the needy wherever 
found. My niece, Rachel Heald, is President of this 
charitable association. This is the third box consigned 
to me for distribution among the needy; one for Cin- 
cinnati and the other two for Columbus. They were 
all received with grateful acknowledgments. 

6th Mo., 23d, 1867. — For a long time I have be- 
lieved that it would be right for me to call together my 
neighbors, having regard to those only the most needy 
and helpless. This, however, proved a close trial, 
such as I never before met with. The above date end- 
ing my sixty-third year, and thinking this the most 
suitable time, as it would be the anniversary of my 
birth-day ; but each succeeding day passed with serious 
thoughtfulness; having never heard of any one taking 
such a responsibility upon themselves as that, and 
thinking perhaps the invitation might be rejected, 
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which would be mortifying to me, or that others would 
regard it as a self-exalted presumption of my own; 
but preparations being made unknown to our neighbors, 
on the day preceding I visited those who I intended to 
invite and made them acquainted with my arrange- 
ments and concern. They all expressed a willingness 
to attend. Some being invalids, I went after them 
with my carriage, and truly I can scarcely remember 
when my spirit was more grateful to the Author of all 
good than for this manifestation of His kindnesis, as I 
accepted it May I ever be thankful for the favors, 
and His great name be exalted. My hekrt and eyes 
were affected at the introduction of two widows; one 
very elderly and blind, and the other an invalid from 
palsy, who had not met for some years, having been 
well acquainted with each other in former times. On 
being assisted to approach each other they fell into 
embraces with lovely salutations, whilst tears flowed 
plentifully from their eyes. When seated at the table 
the blind woman remarked: "He hath called the 
lame and the blind.'* 

We had a comfortable repast and pleasant enter- 
tainment, and to my humble admiration, all ended 
well. 

6th Mo., 1869. — My mind has dwelt much under a 
sweet composure whilst my bodily strength is slowly 
failing. I have greatly admired the sentiments of 
Jane Ratliffe, of the Seventeenth Century; she writes 
thus: " I desire to die because nothing in this world 
can give me solid and durable contentment. With re- 
gard to my children 1 am not troubled, for He who 
has given them life and breath, and all they have 
whilst I am living, can provide for them when I am 
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dead. My God will be their God if they be His, and 
if they be not, what comfort would it be to me to live 
to behold it? Life would be bitter to me if I should 
see them dishonor God whom 1 so greatly love." 

3d Mo., 1st, 1870. — I forwarded by express to the 
Home of the Friendless, 29 East 29th street, New 
York, a box of partly worn clothing for the relief of 
the suffering poor of that city. 

This morning my beloved sister, Elizabeth Morris, 
left this place for her home near Alliance, Stark county, 
Ohio, after spending most of the winter with her rel- 
atives here, i accompanied her as far as Cleveland. 
We stopped at our friend, Willis R. Smith's, at Green- 
wich, Huron county, a family of devoted christians. 

2d. — We arrived in Cleveland; put up with our 
friend, Edward Pope; his attention to us was very 
kind. I hope that the blessings of heaven may rest 
upon them. His wife is a member of the Methodist 
Society, and a woman of sterling worth. We visited 
the Sailors* Home, the Industrial School and the Re- 
treat, the last an institution for fallen women; our 
worthy friends, David and Hannah Tatum, superin- 
tendent and matron. This institution for the moral 
and guarded training of this class is of great worth. 

3d Mo., 3d, 1870.— I left Cleveland; stopped and 
stayed over night at Indianapolis on my way to Mis- 
souri. Went to the county jail ; asked permission to 
distribute tracts among the convicts. I found them 
all congregated together; they, however, received 
tracts gladly. I thought it a school of vice as I was 
shut in the room with them handing tracts to each as 
they came forward. I found one person in the act of 
taking my pocket-book; on being noticed he dropped 
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his hand as if he wanted me to think it was an ac- 
cident. 

Gilead, Missouri, 11th Mo., 24th, 1870.— I arrived 
at my son, John Morris', last evening; this is in the 
neighborhood of Gilead, a reasonably good country, 
although not so rich a soil as the open prairie, and 
where the timber is best it gives growth to a fine crop 
of blue grass, producing pasture of an excellent quality. 
I am comforted in believing that our children are con- 
cerned to live a consistent life. 

I took leave of them and have with me my grand- 
daughter, Prescilla Jane Morris, who is to live for. 
awhile with her aunt, Tabitha Hartley, New Sharon, 
Iowa. 

We now take the host for Keokuk, Iowa, which 
place we left the next day, and arrived at Oskaloosa 
about twelve o'clock at night. Stayed until next day 
and then obtained a conveyance to or near New Sharon 
to T. Hartley's, our son-in-law. Found them well 
and glad to see us, and contributed to our comfort, 
for it was exceedingly cold weather. It is surprising 
to see the great improvement they have made in so 
short a time. It is a rich prairie land and produces 
abundantly of corn, wheat, vegetables and all other 
things needful. 

Made!a visit to our ancient and honorable friend,. 
William" [Pearson, and many others of our acquaint- 
ance who are near and dear to me. After staying some 
days here my dear children, Thomas and Tabitha, con- 
veyed me to Sugar Creek where I now am at my kind 
friends, Albert F. and Lydia Sharpless', where I am 
taking much comfort. 

I am at the Hannah Neil Mission, or Home for the 
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Friendless, in Columbus, Ohio. It consists of a de- 
partment for poor orphan, friendless children. Worthy 
young women out of employment are detained there 

until situations are obtained tor them. 

* 

This proves a great protection to this class, as there 
are many designing persons secretly watching to mis- 
lead the sorrowing and destitute. The institution also 
provides a comfortable hospital for destitute invalid 
women which have a comfortable home there. Chris- 
tian philanthropy is the object and result of this great 
work. The worthy M.'B. Taylor, Superintendent. 

4th Mo., 23d, 1870. — I arrived at Avondale, near 
Cincinnati, this evening, at Levi Coffm's. Have a 
box of shoes and books for the Colored Orphan Asylum, 
which was gratefully received and very much needed. 

This institution is in good condition, but needing 
many things, being supported entirely by gratuitous 
contributions. 

24th. — Visited the Widows' Home at Mt. Auburn ; 
left tracts for their reading. They appear very happy 
iiKJeed, with a good home for lifetime, and well pro- 
vided for. 

Called at the City Prison and distributed many val- 
u ible tracts; and here let me note the persons in 
prison confinement, in many instances, are greatly 
nj.4lected; some of' whom have had the advantage of 
libraries at their homes have to pass months, in some 
ijistances, in their secluded cells withoutthe advantage 
of this greatly needed attention. Sometimes I am 
t')ld that they do not care about reading, and will treat 
your concern for them with contempt. This \ think is 
the case in some instances, but as a general thing 
they receive them with great thankfulness, and I have 
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often been told by them that they read their tracts 
and papers over many times, and are glad they h^ve 
them. 1 have seen them, to a considerable amount, 
carefully placed upon a shelf in some corner of their 
cell. Others have said, we have persons to whom 
this business is assigned ; leave your tracts and we 
will hand them to the prisoners* This I think does 
not always answer; very often employees in such in- 
stitutions are of that class who are not much governed 
by the law of sympathy and kindness. There are 
instances where it will answer, but they are few. 

Called and dined with my dear friend, Samuel 
Haughton, on Liberty street, Cincinnati; here I have 
the opportunity of learning the great lessons of pa- 
tience, humility and kindness. Agnes, the wife of 
Samuel Haughton, has for many years been a great 
sufferer from spinal disease, I think, which has been 
the source of great bodily prostration, scarcely able to 
be off her bed much of her time, yet bearing it all 
with much quiet resignation, becoming her other 
christian qualities. This, perhaps, has had its sweet 
seasoning influence upon the rest of the family. They 
have two promising daughters, each of whom accom- 
panied me at separate times to the prison and assisted 
me in the distribution of tracts through those iron 
grated windows to the ill-fated occ^ipants within. 

25th. — Visited the Workhouse, a new institution for 
the benefit of the city of Cincinnati. Its usefulness 
is very great. Most of the women, as well as the 
men, are locked up in their cells. I frequently inquire-d 
of the women what offense was charged against them. 
Some would say, I had been drinking too much ; others 
would say, I was taken as a vagrant. One woman 
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told me she had taken a little too much whisky on an 
empty stomach, and was found soon after; but if she 
had not been seen then it would have soon worked off ; 
others would say they were suffering the just penalty 
of the law, but there was a portion who plead their 
innocence to a very great extent. 

7th Mo., 14th. — Have been mostly at home this 
summer; have had something to do getting henries for 
orphan children from New York and Columbus. It is 
encouraging to find so many places opening for such 
children. May it prove a blessing to some. 

15th. — Visited the State Reform School for girls at 
White Sulphur Springs, Delaware county, Ohio. It 
bids fair to become one of the ablest institutions of 
our State. It is prospering finely under the super- 
vision of Dr. John Nichols and wife, superintendent 
and matron, who, we believe, are competent without 
exception. Their kind sympathies are deeply enlisted 
in the condition of these poor, heretofore neglected 
girls, with a firm conviction that many of them will 
yet occupy prominent positions in a good class of so- 
ciety, and exert an influence congenial to the good jrf 
humanity.' 

12th Mo., 1st, 1870.— Brought my daughter, Rachel, 
to Columbus to teach a school at the Home for the 
Friendless, (known as the Hannah Neil Mission) Co- 
lumbus, Ohio. Said school will be opened in the 
Home building, with about thirty children. 

RICHMOND, IND., 12th Mo., 4th.— Yesterday I re- 
ceived a fine lot of religious tracts for gratuitous -dis- 
tribution from the Central Book and Tract Society. 

I visited the Home for Fallen Women in that city. 
Here are several who desire to live a better life* I 
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gave them some reading with which they appeared 
much pleased. This is a sad class of the human fam- 
ily, and greatly to be pitied. Most of them have not 
chosen that way of living, but first have been deceived 
and decoyed into situations which have led to vice and 
infamy, and this mostly under the plea of friendship 
and assistance. But we do know many instances, 
even of this class, who have been reclaimed to a vir- 
tuous life, and give evidence of the power of Jesus 
Christ having redeemed them. 

(I do hope that the good christian women whose 
duty it appears to be to look after this class may be 
encouraged to greater faithfulness and improve every 
fight opening for their elevation). 

Same day, called at the Orphans' Home.- The fam- 
ily consists of about twelve bright children, and well 
taken care of. 

John F. Miller, the Superintendent of the Colum- 
bus & Indianapolis Railroad Company, has very kindly 
kept me furnished with a free pass over that road. 

31st of 12th Mo. — On my way from Cincinnati I 
stopped at Columbus; went to the Home for the 
i^riendless ; called at the room of a German woman in 
that institution upwards of eighty-two years old, and 
without means of support. Her room was well fur- 
nished. She appeared happy and devoted as a chris- 
tian; said she had never been sick one hour in her 
whole lifetime. She is a widow, and without a rela- 
tive in America. This institution is of great value, 
supported by generous contributions only. There are 
about fifty children, ranging from small infants to those 
of ten years of age. Our aged and efficient friend, 
Martha B. Taylor, Superintendent. 
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PITTSBURGH, 2d Ma., 28th, 1871.— I h^e visited 
the Home for the Friendless in this city, the Widows' 
Home, and some families that are extremely destitute. 
Distributed many tracts and gave some relief to the 
poor. Sarah Ann Fervor is Secretary of the Home for 
the Friendless. 

Also visited the Widows' Home. The two institu- 
tions are not situated in Pittsburg^h proper, but Aller 
gheny City. The last mentioned is a tenement house 
containing about twenty-four rooms; each room, one 
occupant. They are mostly members of some religious 
societies who pay their rent, which is from two to four 
dollars per month. Its situation would be improved if 
it was under the care of suitable women. On the 
same premises is erected a small frame house for the 
accommodation of an old colored woman, one hundred 
and three years of age. As 1 entered her lonely cot- 
tage 1 found her sewing rags together, for some pur- 
pose. 1 remarked that 1 supposed she loved to work. 
She said yes, that whilst her hands were employed 
her spirit was praising God for his goodness, for which 
I thought she was remarkable. 1 thought 1 might well 
profit by her christian example. It was difficult for 
me to leave, she appeared so interested in my visit. 
I was charged by all her friends not to avoid a call at 
her cottage. A little girl was sent to point out the 
place to me. 

6th Mo., 1871. — Very recently in conversation with 
a man of very good standing both as a christian and 
one of great business capacities, who acquired the un- 
limited confidence of all who knew him, he mani- 
fested a wish to communicate something to me. 

He commenced particularly with his early life; his 
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father dead and his mother a widow with but little 
means and several small children younger than him- 
self. He said he often felt sorrowful and much cast 
down at times, ready to give out. 

His unusual seriousness at that age was "a wonder 
to me, and which led me to extend words of encour- 
agement occasionally to him; that we all had our sor- 
rows and troubles, and I believed that he would see 
more happy days if he kept his place, and assured him 
of my interest in his welfare. He was an unassuming, 
quiet boy. 

Now, said he, I Want to say to you that my whole 
success in life, to this day, I attribute to your kind, 
cheering words extended to me in early life when I 
had more to contend with than many people knew of. 
This unexpected recital was humbling to my mind, 
moreover this was brought to my recollection : '* He 
that waters others shall' be watered himself.*' 

MT. PLEASANT, O., 9th Mo., 7th, 1871.— It has 
been some time since I have taken any notes in this 
way. To-cjay it is expected that Ohio Yearly Meet- 
ing will adjourn at this place. 1 am here in attend- 
ance with my daughter, Rachel. The business pro- 
gressed slowly. There has been a great deal of re- 
ligious expression, but in respect to the ministry, 1 can 
but think that there has been too much of it of a su- 
perficial character, and the solemnity that we have 
sometimes been favored with very much disturbed. 1 
am sorry' to believe that some who held prominent 
stations in the Society are prepared to lay down many 
of our precious testimonies, a legacy to us by our pred- 
ecessors, and approved by Him whom we profess to 
serve. 
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CHICAGO, 10th Mo., 27th, 1871.— Just after the 
'great fire. I arrived here in this desolate city yester- 
day. 1 am now at the place of supply, on Eldridge 
Court street. It is wonderful, indeed, to witness the 
throng of applicants asking for bread and clothing. 
The white and the black, the rich and the poor here 
indiscriminately stand together, demanding a portion 
of food and other needful things for their comfort. Yes- 
terday when I arrived on Twenty -second street I could 
not find any person who would give me information re- 
specting the places or individuals I wishied to find. 
However, I got into an omnibus. We passed some 
miles, mostly through the wasted and most desolate 
part of the city where no life was apparent, except in 
the streets, which were thronged by vehicles of every 
kind and people afoot in eager crowds, making their 
way over brick and mortar that had fallen from the 
burned buildings. Our omnibus stopped at the foot of 
State street, and I knew no more where to go than 
when I got out of the car at Twenty-second street. 
Nothing but a scene of desolation in every direction, 
except on the west side of the Chicago River. 

Hungry and faint, I made my way to a bridge that 
had not been burned. I found a City Directory at a 
drug store and soon made the discovery that all the 
persons of my acquaintance had lived in the burned 
district. Then where to find them was the next thing . 

I inquired for the Relief Commission. On arriving 
there I had some trouble to get before the Commis- 
sioner on account of the press of people eager to be 
waited upon. One at a time only was allowed to 
come forward. I think I was noticed to be a stranger, 
and was asked if I wanted to see the officers of the 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 97 

Commission. I said yes, and was allowed to pass on. 
I made inquiry for Benjamin Frankland. I was direct- 
ed to 99 Peoria street. Here I found my dear friend, 
Benjamin Frankland, superintending the Cincinnati 
Soup House. I am sure our love for each other was 
mutual. I was weary with fasting and traveling. I 
soon found myself in front of a dish of his excellent 
soup and crackers, which relished admirably well. 
Benjamin Frankland was the President of the Chicago 
Bethel which fell in the conflagration and made home- 
less a large amount of children and forty or more sailors 
who had taken their board there to avoid the houses of 
intemperance. From this place I found my way to 
Joseph Jones', (formerly of Mt. Pleasant) No. 1082 
Indiana Avenue, where I had comfortable quarters. 

This morning I left, in company with Willit Dor- 
land, to visit some of the suffering who had in the 
hurry been overlooked, and consequently. received no 
aid. I think we visited about twenty families who 
had suffered by the fire, some of whom were very 
poor, and some have the appearance of being greatly 
degraded. I bought little books for their children, 
which was very pleasing to them. From this day's 
exercise I felt like retiring early. 

10th Mo., 28th. — I arose this morning feeling much 
rested. After breakfast I left my comfortable quarters 
for a short time to visit the Home for the Friendless, 
on Wabash Avenue, corner of Twentieth street. Here 
I met with kind, christian courtesies, and how could it 
be otherwise of them, who are daily feeding, clothing 
and soothing the afflictions of those who had been 
made frantic by this terrible fire which has been per- 
mitted to visit this great and wicked city, and render- 
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ing so many thousands desolate and homeless? The 
name of the Home for the Friendless was a guarantee 
for their direction from the consuming flames until it 
became full to its utmost capacity, and the supplies of 
its own large family of over one hundred have, in part, 
been used for their relief. The efficient matron, J. 
Grant, relative to our honored President, U. S. Grant, 
is in no way lacking in the fulfillment of her duties, 
but does great credit to the position she holds. 

10th Mo., 30th, 1871. — I am to-day at my esteemed 
friend, John Atwater's, 438 Webster Avenue, on the 
north side of the city, near Lincoln Park. I have just 
returned from a ramble over the park by myself, which 
has suffered materially from the fire, yet much of its 
excellence is still remaining. The location is beauti- 
ful, indeed, commanding a magnificent view of Lake 
Michigan and the city of Chicago, and here flows that 
renowned artesian well, twelve hundred feet deep, 
which, since the fire, supplies a portion of the north 
side of the city with water. The park is laid off with 
great taste and judgment, and really is a place of pleas- 
ing interest. Among the fowls to be seen there are 
the swan, wild geese, eagles and owls in great variety; 
and among the* animals were the buffalo, elk and deer. 

11th Mo., 1st, 1871. — 1 visited an interesting family 
of Norwegians which 1 think are pious christians. 
They appear fully convinced of the principles of the 
Society of Friends, and practically carry them out. 
The man's name is Otto Thornton. I went with him 
to see a family of Danes, lately came to America. 
They are sick and very needy. 1 gave them a little 
of the money handed to me for such purposes. 

1 have passed over a large portion of the wasted 
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part of the city. There yet remains smoking fires. 
The air is very offensive to inhale; doubtless it is 
from animals or human beings under heaps of rubbish. 
The sight of the sufferers in flight before the flames 
was terrible. I am told by good authority that there 
were over three hundred children born in one night in 
the open prairie, without shelter or other accommoda- 
tions. There was handed to me for the sufferers 
something over forty dollars in money, which I laid 
out in a way for their benefit. I have forwarded a 
considerable amount of clothing and provisions and two 
barrels of beans, which proved helpful. 

12th Mo., 1871. — We have resided here at Weston, 
a branch of Gilead Monthly Meeting, more than thir- 
ty-two years. The Meeting was established before 
we m6ved here, but was not large, and Friends leav- 
ing for western localities and other causes, that our 
Meeting has become very small, but lately there has 
been some addition. Several of our neighbors have 
requested and become members. 1 hope that we may 
be favored to have the answer of a good conscience 
towards God, and our lamps trimmed and burning, and 
that no occasion for stumbling be given by those of 
us who profess Godliness. It is remarkable what de- 
liberate and earnest purpose has been manifested by 
those applying for admission. I earnestly hope that 
they may find that sustaining life among us, and our 
own joy increased, and to the prsrise of the great Hus- 
bandman. 

The above allusion to the Meeting at Weston was 
some years previous to the innovations introduced into 
the Society of later years. 
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3d Mo., 28th, 1872. — On my way to Kingston, Can- 
ada West. 

Left Rochester, New York State, this morning about 
eight o'clock. 1 soon noticed a middle-aged man in 
the car, very much intoxicated and noisy, yet there 
was something in his countenance that 1 thought in- 
dicated mental culture. After a time he came to me 
and asked if 1 used tobacco. 1 told him that 1 did not, 
at which he retired with respect, and to my full satis - 
faction. I think some one gave him some tobacco, 
when he took a seat by himself. In a short time a 
passenger of good appearance sat down by the side of 
him and began to tell him how ridiculous his behavior 
was in consequence of having taken too much liquor. 
I thought the man's intentions were very good, but 
badly timed. He had not proceeded far until the 
drunken man said, and you also was in the saloon 
with me. No, said the man, 1 was not there. Yes 
you were, said he; don't you remember I told you that 
it looked bad for you to be seen in such a place? This 
called the attention of the passengers who were greatly 
amused at his witty turns upon his friend. 

The temperance man took another seat. He at 
length became sober and entirely quiet. 1 had se- 
lected a few tracts, and ventured to approach him, and 
said : 1 wish this young man to accept a few tracts 
that I have for him, and said they may be of some 
use to him. He took them and thanked me, and said, 
your words are very kind, but cannot reach my aban- 
doned condition. 1 returned to my seat and he fol- 
lowed me and sat down beside me and began to narrate 
his fallen condition and what led to it. He said he 
had received a liberal education; studied law and 
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would, in a short time, have been admitted to practice, 
but yielding to temptation his better senses began to 
weaken. He then took to drink and soon a separa- 
tion took place between him and his wife^ they hav- 
ing one child. He then went into the army; with- 
out restraint, kept falling lower and lower, yet he said 
he had respect for sober people. He said he knew he 
was a wicked mortal, and could not get much lower. 
I told him that it was well for him that he knew it ; 
otherwise he could not repent for that which he did 
not know. 1 asked him if he would accept a pocket 
Testament that he could employ his leisure hours read- 
ing. I pass my time this way, said he, and no one 
offers me any such words of encouragement as you 
have done. The Testament was of gold edging, and 
clasped. Please write your name and postoffice in 
this book and if ever I do reform, you shall know it. 
He said the Testament would be a good treasure for 
his little boy. 

When our train stopped the drinking man got out, 
and two men of good appearance came to me and said 
they were much interested in the manner in which 1 
treated the poor man, and that the day may come 
when it will be of gr^at use to him. 

3d Mo., 21st, 1872. — 1 am at our kind and much es- 
teemed friend, Mary Eddy's, near Kingston, Canada 
West, somewhat out of health. Have much cause to 
be thankful fof the christian attention paid me in this 
distant land. May she be blest with durable riches 
in the good world to come. She is the widow of our 
late beloved Friend, John L. Eddy, a minister of ex- 
cellent worth, and labored for the promotion of truth 
and righteousness in the earth. 
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Whilst in my silent meditation this morning this 
language was presented to my mind: ** How goodly 
are thy tents, oh Jacob, and thy tabernacle, oh Israel." 
What can be more desirable than the loving spirit of 
Christianity to cheer us and one another in our journey 
to that habitation of rest and peace where the wicked 
cease from troubling? 

4th Mo., 1st, 1872. — Lunatic Asylum at Kingston, 
Canada West. 

We are at present occupying the reception room of 
this great building, with prospect of visiting the pa- 
tients after dinner. Our kind female attendant took 
us through the women's apartment, and on entering 
the first hall we were in a polite manner introduced to 
the Queen of Scotland (a woman who imagines her- 
self to be such). She was dressed very neatly; had 
a crown upon her head ; she was almost loaded with 
what she considered ornaments upon her dress, such 
as buttons of brass, ivory, pictures, etc., which gives 
her quite a fantastical appearance. She met us in a 
very courteous manner; said she recognized me as 
having been there before, perhaps ten years. She 
asked us to step into her own private room and see its 
elegance. After calling our attention to the beautiful 
pictures upon the wall, which was lined with more 
than one thickness, she said she thought I would make 
her a small present. I told her that was my inten- 
tion before leaving. I had in my pocket a small coin 
and some other little things prepared, which 1 handed 
her. She expressed many thanks, and said I reminded 
her of her deaf John, which was not a little amusing 
to our visiting company; she said it seemed as if I was 
her dear John, and inquired how my Lordship had 
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been since she last saw me. However, her attention 
was called to something else, and 1 left to enjoy other 
objects. 

MANISA, TURKEY, May 10th, 1872. 
MR. JOSEPH MORRIS, 

Cardington, Ohio, 

MY DEAR FRIEND:— Your favor of First Month 
29th, was thankfully received a few weeks since. 
Many thanks for your kind remembrances, your chris- 
tian sympathy and prayers. Had we not sympathizing 
and praying friends in America our hearts would sink 
within us in view of the work to which we are called. 
The Lord bless you for your interest in all who love 
His cause, and prosper all the endeavors of yourself 
and daughter who has gone to Texas. 

After a quick and safe journey across the ocean and 
the continent we reached our new home in Asia Minor 
on June 19th, by railroad from Smyrna. This city, 
Manisa, is about forty miles north-east of Smyrna. 
Behind the city is a large mountain (the ancient 
Sypilus) and. before it is a plain some fifty miles long 
and about forty broad, beyond the western side of 
which, at a distance of about thirty miles, is the 
ancient city of Thyatira (Rev. 2:18), at the northern 
extremity of which are the ruins of the ancient Sardis, 
(Rev. 3:1) the capital of Lydia, where rich King 
Croesus lived, B. C, 550. In olden times this was 
the Garden of Asia Minor, yielding cotton, tobacco, 
grains and fruits in great variety; the madder root, 
from which comes the purple color, (Acts, 16:14, 40, 
etc.).« Manisa has some thirty thousand inhabitants, 
two-thirds of whom are Turks, and the remainder 
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Greeks, Armenians and Jews. The Turks believe in 
one God and have enough of conscience and the fear 
of God to make them generally truthful, humane and 
cleanly. They pray often, fast, go on pilgrimages to , 
Mecca, and boast of their good works; while on many 
points they profess the truth, at the same time they 
believe in a false prophet; are very self-righteous, 
and hold gross views of the eternal world. The Greeks 
and Armenians call themselves christians, and at least 
are the descendants ot ancient christians. They have 
the Bible in the ancient languages, and hold more or 
less truth, but they are as far from the character of 
true christians as the Jews who crucified Christ were 
from the spirit of true Israelites. 

The entire population knows nothing of spiritual 
religion; in fact, their churches are political, rather 
than spiritual bodies. Though in the center of the 
seven Apocolyptic churches, we are in the heart of 
Satan's kingdom. Ignorance, superstition, worldliness 
and other religious indifference generally characterize 
the people. 

We have labored in this city but a short time and meet 
with much opposition, but maintain preaching services 
with audiences of from twenty to forty ; have a small 
day school and a station class of young men who, we 
trust, will be worthy helpers. There are also small 
Protestant churches in Smyrna, Thyatira and Aidin, 
established several years ago, but their spiritual state 
is at a low ebb. 1 spend three days each month in 
Smyrna, and visit other places as opportunity offers. 

We are to open a girls' school in the fall, of which 
Miss Cull, of Milwaukee, is to be principal. W"^ long 
to see spiritual life in this valley of dry bones, but, 
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left to ourselves, we are indeed a pitiable force to bat- 
tle against the foes of God. Indeed, without His 
power in us, both to will and to do, there is no spiritual 
life even in ourselves. 

My wife remembers you with great pleasure and 
joins me in the expression of kindest regards. Thanks 
for the narrative to North Carolina. We are all well, 
in short, but our hearts ache for the multitudes of souls 
about us. Do not leave us to bear this burden alone. 
Please write again and forward either through my 
brother or the Missionary House, 33 Pemberton Square, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

Yours truly, 

J. K. GREENE. 



CARDINGTON, O., 6th Mo., 4th, 1872. 

U. S. GRANT, 

Our Honored and Truly Beloved 

President of the United States : 

DEAR FRIEND: — Allow me simply and briefly to ad- 
dress thee with no other view but to express my sin- 
cere sympathy and attachment to thee as the Chief 
Ruler of our Nation, remembering the late affliction of 
our country by war and bloodshed, but now, in so 
short a period, settled to order and confidence; our 
foreign relations, perhaps, in advance of what they 
have heretofore been ; slavery no longer the stain of 
our free institutions, and the great problem worked 
out that the aborigines of our plains and forests proved 
to be susceptible of moral and religious improvement 
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under the supervision of honest and good men; an- 
other evidence that God is still mindful of us. 
With much respect, 

Thy sincere friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 
P. S. — This will be handed thee by our mutual 
friend, John Beatty, Member of Congress. 

EXECUTIVE MANSION, 
WASHINGTON, D. C, June. 20, 1872. 
DEAR SIR: — The President directs me to ac- 
knowledge the receipt of your letter of the 4th instant, 
by the hand of Mr. Beatty, and to convey to you his 
sincere thanks for the kind expressions which it con- 
tains. 

1 am, sir, your obedient servant, 

O. E. BABCOCK, Secretary. 
MR. JOSEPH MORRIS. 

AVONDALE, NEAR CINCINNATI. 
I am here at my dear friends, Levi and Catharine 
Coffin's; brought a box of goods, mostly clothes and 
bed clothes, for the Colored Orphan Asylum; contri- 
butions mainly from my own neighborhood, which will 
be of great use to them this cold winter. The day 
before yesterday 1 visited the work- house again, three 
or four miles from the city, where are confined about 
three hundred convicts, men and women. Some of 
them are in for transient periods. It is deplorable to 
estimate the depth of degradation and sin to which 
many of these poor victims have fallen. 1 visited them 
in their cells and gave them reading rhatter, such as 
Testaments and tracts. 1 also visited others that were 
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employed, but did not direct their attention to books 
or anything else. The Superintendent treated me 
with much kindness. I handed him. a note from my 
dear friends, John T. and Lydia Bateman, of Cincin- 
nati, whose hospitable entertainment has often given 
rest to my feeble body and comfort to my mind. 1 
have distributed the goods, for which the poor people 
expressed many thanks. 

Mount Auburn, Avondale and the suburbs of Cin- 
cinnati exhibit magnificent specimens of art; but na- 
ture's noble architecture shows from these romantic 
plains a truly sublime and gorgeous grandeur un- 
equaled in most localities. Upon these beautiful 
suburbs is situated that christian institution called the 
Widows' Home. An applicant for admission must be 
sixty years old ; be without means of support, and of 
good character. She or her friends must furnish one 
hundred dollars to the institution, which procures her 
a home for life and funeral expenses, etc. This, to- 
gether with the different asylums, which add greatly 
to the general appearance of the place, are the Prot- 
estant German Orphan, Colored Orphan and White 
Orphan Asylums, together with the beautiful resi- 
dences of the business men of the city. 

Visited the county jail this afternoon and distributed 
many tracts; called at the cell of a young man who 
was to be removed to the Penitentiarv. 1 asked him 
if he was to be taken to-morrow; he said, "Yes." I 
asked him how long his sentence was for; he replied, 
^* Ten years." 1 remarked that was a long time, and 
told him that we read in the Scriptures that the way 
of the transgressor is hard. 1 supposed that he had 
already learned that, and that the strong walls and 
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iron gratings had shut him in and kept him there, but 
they could not shut out the Holy Spirit'from him, and 
that it was needful for him to seek for the pardon of 
.his sins. He is young and appears to dread his future 
life very much. 

ANNAVILLE, CLAY COUNTY, IOWA, 

8th Mo., 24th, 1872. 

I arrived here yesterday a little before night, at the 
house of my kind friends, Nathan G. and Anna G. 
Chace.' 1 feel a little depressed- in spirit at times, 
owing, perhaps in part, to the great distance from my 
dear wife and family, and the accumulated expense by 
traveling, which is much needed for other occasions; 
yet I dare not wish I had not come here. The kind 
people under whose care I am, and whose hospitable 
treatment assures me of their christian sympathy and 
attachment. 

First Day, afternoon. — Just returned from meeting; 
namely, Clay Center; the monthly meeting called 
Sioux or Sioux Rapids. This country is, together with 
Buena Vista county, where I left the cars at Storm 
Lake, thirty miles south of here, the most beautiful 
part of Iowa that I ever visited. The land is charm- 
ing and undulating, without bluffs or sloughs. Wheat 
is a very good crop here ; corn does well ; vegetables 
are produced in quantity and variety. 

1 visited many of the new settlers in the neighbor- 
hood of Annaville; they are hospitable and kind and 
glad to receive strangers into their domestic dwelFmgs 
and entertain them with all the attention a reasonable 
person would desire Their houses are mostly built 
of sod taken from the prairie. The sod is first turned 
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over with a plough, then cut in corresponding lengths 
with a sharp spade, and laid upon the ground as we 
would build a wall with stone ; have timber for the 
entrance of the door to place the sods against;, the 
same for the windows ; a strip of timber or board for 
the foot of the rafters to rest upon ; then brush placed 
upon the rafters ; then a layer of coarse wild hay ; 
then a covering of sods. Houses built in this way 
answer reasonably well until* better ones can be built. 
In some of these houses I saw sewing machines and 
much fine furniture. 

VISIT TO SOME OF THE INDIAN TRIBES. 

LAWRENCE, KAN., 6th Mo., 1st, 1875. 

On the continuous route from Atchison to Lawrence, 
via Pardee, the grasshoppers' ravages meet the eye in 
all directions. I would think that nine -tenths of the 
spring crops, such as oats, flax, corn, millet, some 
grass meadows and all garden truck, rye and wheat, 
are seemingly destroyed ; yet the people mostly ap- 
pear hopeful and entertain a belief that they will soon 
leave, when they will plant their fields over again. 
Yet among these scenes of distress there are specu- 
lators here with porn at three dollars per bushel for the 
second planting ; yet the people discard the idea of 
giving out even under such circumstances. 

1 wish to avoid extremes. Traveling yesterday from 
Lawrence to Topeka the most of the way was one 
scene of desolation. Some have commenced planting 
again, whilst others prefer waiting longer. The flax 
crop, as far as I have noticed, is entirely taken, and a 
great amount sown ; on one farm alone one hundred 
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and forty acres entirely destroyed, and planted with 
corn at this late season. 

The insects crawl and hop along; many get trod 
upon, when those following stop long enough to eat, 
which they devour like hungry hogs. In many places 
they collect in sections on boards and posts and much 
resemble swarms of bees. All wells of water have to 
be kept covered. 

POTTAWOTTAMIE MISSION, 

6th Mo., 2d, 1875. 

I have the company and kind attention of my be- 
loved nephew, Isaac Maris, of Pardee, Kansas. We 
left Topeka this morning and traveled nearly thirty 
miles in a north-west direction to this Mission. No 
damage by the grasshoppers. The Mission here is in 
a flourishing condition, although there are many who 
will not allow their children to attend the schools, but 
this feeling is gradually giving way. 

Mahlon H. Newland is the agent, and his son, John 
Newland, and wife have charge of the school. The 
children appear to learn and are advancing very well 
in reading and writing. They are affectionate and 
dutiful towards their teachers; yet that peculiar shy- 
ness is observable when first going among them. 

We shall leave this station to-day. I had a good 
opportunity here of knowing more of the habits of the 
Indians than at some other places. At this Mission 
was a white man of rare accomplishments acting as 
clerk, and who had walked in good society in early 
life, but was led away by evil influences and made his 
way to the Indian country, and married among them. 
He had a pretty little boy who attended the Indian 
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school. He told me of many of the Indian usages, 
giving them credit for somethings not heretofore done. 



KICKAPOO MISSION, BROWN CO., KAN., 

6th Mo., 3d. 
We arrived here last evening about six o'clock, ex- 
ceedingly tired, having traveled more than forty miles. 
We missed our v/ay on the prairie and traveled some 
miles farther than we should have done, with none but 
the Indians to inquire the way from, and we found 
much difficulty in making them understand us. They 
appear shy of strangers and pass along without show- 
ing much attention to us. 

The Superintendent, Benajah Miles, and wife, to- 
gether with their family, received us very kindly. The 
young Indians here also are much in favor of shaking 
hands. The children are constantly under the care of 
those having charge of them, similar to common board- 
ing schools. We attended the school this forenoon. 
The children are making good progress. I furnished 
them all with cards of Scripture texts, and had a sat- 
isfactory opportunity of talking to them, which 
answered more fully than my expectations before leav- 
ing home. 

Their efficient and excellent teacher, Eliza Cox, ex- 
pects to leave the institution soon. 

6th Mo., 4th. — Left the Mission and drove to Joshua 
K. Trueblood's, where we met with a cordial reception. 
They appear like promising young people, and I trust 
will be of great advantage to the world at large. Al- 
though their crops were badly destroyed, they are 
cheerful and trusting. 
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PARDEE P. p., KAN., 6th Mo., 6th. 

I am again with my relative, Isaac Maris, who has 
a very pleasant home here. They are unwilling for 
me to leave for the Indian Territory until next week. 
This is First Day. The people of this place are 
mostly Seventh Day Baptists, and yesterday was 
their Sabbath. They appear in common as very con- 
sistent christians and good citizens; but it looks 
strange to see them performing their labor as we do 
on other days. This country can scarcely be sur- 
passed for its undulating grandeur and the quality of 
its soil. 

13th. — I am about leaving my quiet resting place for 
the Indian Territory, farther south. I feel a little sadly 
to be again separated from my kind relatives. 

LAWRENCE, KAN., 6th Mo., 15th. 
This morning at Enoch Hoag's, the General Super- 
intendent of Indian affairs. I shall leave this morn- 
ing for Baxter Springs. Asa C. Tuttle, Superintend- 
ent of the Quapaw and Modoc Missions, will meet me 
with conveyances. I am furnished with a free pass to 
the Territory, which I esteem as a favor. 

QUAPAW AND MODOC SCHOOL, INDIAN TER., • 

6th Mo., 16th, 1875. 

I arrived here yesterday and met with a kind wel- 
come by my dear friends, Asa C. Tuttle and wife, 
whose vi;?ilant care for those poor Indian children can- 
not be too highly spoken of. It only needs a visit to 
their peaceful home to convince any one of its most 
effective arrangements and order, both reformatory 
and literary. The farming and gardening is in the 
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most prosperous .condition. Even at this early seaspn 
of the year they have new vegetables, beets, potatoes, 
radishes and turnips in great abundance. They have 
forty acres of wheat and twelve acres of garden pro- 
duce; the balance in oats, corn, etc.; in all, one 
hundred and sixty acres. 

A school of seventy-five children — Quapaws and 
Modocs in equal numbers — perhaps one -half of whom 
are under the training of Emma Tuttle. During school 
exercises it is remarkable to notice her untiring energy 
to have the children understand the meaning of words. 
The larger ones address' her as mother. Their shyness 
towards strangers is peculiar. Indeed, I see them at 
times looking at me from behind objects. 1 handed a 
boy a small piece of money which he slipped into his 
pocket. 1 then walked into the garden with others. 
1 noticed something on the other side of the fence near 
the ground. Closer examination proved it to be the 
little boy lying flat in the grass, who would raise his 
head and then let it down that he might not be seen. 

Am now on my way to Baxter Springs, on the broad 
Indian Territory. Just passed a herd of Texas cattle, 
the largest drove 1 had ever seen before ; it took four 
men to attend to them. The drove was estimated at 
2,000, and the Indians are paid so much a head for the 
pasture they eat. 

Near by is a famous structure of a commissary build- 
ing which is being completed in order to accommodate 
the Indian prisoners of war, now held at or near Fort 
Sill. These wild people are strongly opposed to this, 
and manifest great unwillingness to comply with the 
arrangements made for their future destiny. 

A large-and beautiful spring of water, quite sufficient 
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for the Mission and commissary, is situated between 
both. Here 1 seem to understand more fully the wise 
purpose of our government in now collecting the re- 
maining tribes and parts of tribes and placing them in 
this beautiful country; large enough for them all to 
have homes of their own and enjoy the comforts of 
civilized life, for which the agents and those having 
charge of schools in these parts are laboring faithfully 
to accomplish. 

Am now at the residence of Dr. William Street, in 
Baxter Springs. May I evei* be thankful for the kind- 
ness received from his family. 1 am unable to describe 
the comforts their hearts and house afforded. 

OTTAWA MISSION, INDIAN TERRITORY, 

6th Mo., 20th. 

Pelahina Bond and wife. Superintendent and teacher 
of thirty-two Indian children. 1 attended their meet- 
ing at which there was a pretty good turn out. Here 
1 was made acquainted with some of their leading men. 
They have a temperance organization which is pros- 
pering finely. Six years ago this place was a scene of 
neglect and savage life, when our dear friends, Asa C. 
Tuttle and wife, opened their first school. There is 
now a religious meeting established here, a school 
with upwards of thirty scholars, a temperance organ- 
ization, a well-arranged burying ground and a popula- 
tion of sober appearing christians. 

I made presents to these people of spectacles, books, 
Scripture texts, etc., for which they appeared thankful. 

On my way back to the Quapaw Mission 1 called 
to see an Indian chief who had invited me to do so. 
He was second chief of the Peoria tribe. 1 left books 
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for the school near by his house. Soon after I arrived 
there his wife invited me to the table. In that part of 
the house I met their chief and council men to whom 
I was introduced. After a devotional silence, as I 
thought it* to be, I looked over the table and wondered 
when I had sat down to a betfer furnished repast. The 
woman inquired whether I would take tea or coffee,*as 
she had both. Their house consisted of two log cabins ; 
the floor was beautifully carpeted, with the beds and 
sofa dressed in good style ; but this tribe, it must be 
remembered, was civilized. I am thus particular to 
show the effects of civilized lif*, which all the Indians 
are susceptible of in this fertile land, it being so much 
better than their poor, sandy lands in the east. 

WYANDOT MISSION, INDIAN TERRITORY, 

6th Mo., 22d. 
Henry Thorndike and wife, Superintendent and Ma- 
tron. This Mission is situated on the east side of 
Spring River; a good country ; wellsupplied with tim- 
ber and water. This school averages at present some- 
what less than fifty pupils. The Superintendent and 
Matron, I should think, were well qualified for their 
present important positions. This tribe is better ma- 
tured in civilization than many others. 

MODOC CAMP, 6th Mo., 23d, 1878. 
This numbers my years to seventy-one, and is a 
memorable day to me. I visited the Modocs, and how 
can I describe the scenes of Indian camp life? This 
is the remains of the Modoc tribe after the capture of 
Captain Jack. They were brought here in irons some 
time ago, and pitched theirtents adjoining the agency. 
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They are now removed about two miles from there, on 
lands the government has bought for them of the 
Shawnee tribe. Here 1 was introduced separately to 
Captain Jack's widow, Lizzie, Steamboat Frank, 
Shacknasty Jim, Scar-faced Charley, Bogus Charley 
and other prominent men. I found myself among the 
grandees of the tribe. Bogus Charley is the chief, 
and is a brave looking Indian, but not very talkative. 
I. visited him at his log hut and seated myself upon a 
bench with him. He has two little boys. After some 
time 1 succeeded in getting one of them on my lap, 
when the other also c9me and 1 took him up. The 
mother looked with wonder, but they both were evi- 
dently pleased. 

1 have received kind messages from Bogus Charley. 
I have sent books and some aricles of clothing to his 
tribe at different times. 1 think the Modoc tribe in in- 
tellect is somewhat in advance of other Indians of my 
acquaintance. 

Scar-faced Charley had a little son born to him soon 
after coming to their new home. After the baby was a 
few weeks old, W. H. Jones, the agent, asked him 
the boy's name. He said, ** Jesus.*' The agenttold 
him that people did not give their children that name. 
He said he had not heard of him until lately, and 
thought he was a good man. 1 do not know that I 
would have mentioned this circumstance only that 1 
think the good was venerated in that uneducated soul; 
and here let me bear my testimony unflinchingly to 
the universality of the grace of God that bringeth sal- 
vation, and hath appeared unto all men, and that as a 
teacher, too, and its susceptibility of growth under 
Divine instruction. We are taught this from history. 
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from the Holy Scriptures, from our own observations 
of the heathens and from the exalted position and be- 
nevolent goodness of the ever blessed Creator of the 
universe, who is God over all and blessed forever. 

Repentance on our part before forgiveness must be 
our experience, whether it be little or much ; and what 
fearful accountability rests upon us, with all the bless- 
ings of refinement and religious life as taught in the 
Holy Scriptures, and spiritual manifestations of His 
goodness to His dependent children, if -we fall shortof 
doing our duty according to the sense which God hath 
given us. 

VISIT TO PENNSYLVANIA. 

' 7th Mo., 14th, 1876. — 1 am now at the home of my 
esteemed friend, Isaac Neiler, near Phoenixville, Ches- 
ter county, Pennsylvania. Came here on the even- 
ing of the 11th instant. My daughter, Rachel, is with 
me, and truly we are kindly entertained. After very 
agreeably visiting several of Isaac and Susanna Neiler's 
friends and children they took us to Valley Forge, one 
of the headquarters of General Washington of Rev- 
olutionary times, which is near the Schuylkill River, 
twenty miles above Philadelphia; a high mountainous 
elevation encircled by a deep cut entrenchment which 
history fails to inform us of the British ever being able 
to break over or demolish. The site and circumstances 
afford much matter for reflection. 

NEAR BURLINGTON, N. J. 
I am now with my esteemed friends, Joseph and 
Amanda Sholl, having arrived yesterday, and truly 
their kindness appears unlimited, and is much appre- 
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* * ^^d rest is very desirable. We ex- 

'' ^ ,M,/As •^£>ntennial Exhibition at Philadelphia 

t " 1 7.*''* 

\^'/rJ'"' tof ^^^ Jersey has attained a high state 
f^'^ ^^^fTient in all branches of husbandry. Wheat 
of "^liidnds of grain are raised here to good advantage ; 
/j/J^'^^^^ps trucking pays best, having the advantage 
^htt^ the Philadelphia and New York markets, and 
\ ated directly between the two cities. Small fruits 
fgiised in great abundance and are easily got into 
market. To-day a relative of mine has had picked 
and sent to market sixteen hundred boxes of berries 
valued at one hundred dollars. Notwithstanding the 
large returns, the land has to be kept in good condi- 
tion at a heavy expense and close application to 
business. 

We attended the Centennial Exhibition yesterday 
and the day before, and truly it is of astonishing great- 
ness; many articles exhibited showing the wonderful 
capacity of the human intellect in bringing into prac- 
tical usefulness such vast and heretofore unknown 
articles for'our convenience and comfort, seemingly no 
longer permitted to be kept from use ; and here we see 
the people of the different parts of the world repre- 
sented, mingling in social and political interest, ex- 
hibiting their products, some of which are very differ- 
ent from ours. . The flags of different nations of the 
world float in perfect harmony with our own, indicat- 
ing, perhaps, the approach of better times in the fu- 
ture, when nations will settle their own difficulties 
without a resort to arms. 
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ATLANTIC CITY,N. J., 7th Mo., 21st, 1876. 

* We arrived here this morning from Philadelphia. 

Just before us lies the great Atlantic Ocean. Surely 

this is one of the wonderful things in nature. We 

are very forcibly reminded of the great creating Power. 

The tide is nearly at its highest, casting its salt 
spray over all that is near. The sight is truly sublime, 
reminding us of the words spoken by one formerly: 
*' Great and marvelous are thy works. Lord God Al- 
mighty; just and true are Thy ways, Thou King of 
saints." And again:. ** What is man that Thou art 
mindful of him?" etc. 

Our own contrivances fall into insignificance when 
compared with the works of the Infinite, who is supreme 
over all, to His own glory. 

6th Mo., 30th. — Am visiting the widow and family 
of my cousin, Benjamin Calkett, near Mount Holly, 
whose habits of propriety and christian life are pleas- 
ant and instructive. 

Visited my cousins, Benjamin and Sarah Stokes, who 
brought us here, where we met my cousin, Rebecca 
Quigs^U, and niece, Mary Ann Duncan; the latter 
from California. It is truly pleasant to have the pleas- 
ure of visiting with her. Just returned from a stroll 
on Mount Holly, on the top of which is an observatory 
of great height, erected to aid in coast surveying. 

I am now seated in the Mount Holly cemetery. Such 
a scene of neatness and arrangement in general is sel- 
dom met with. Was it not for the great extravagance 
too often apparent, it would be quite proper to copy 
after. 

1 do greatly approve of burial grounds being places 
desirable to visit for meditation and exercise. 
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Yesterday whilst in the Agricultural Hall or Depart- 
ment 1 met with my truly kind friend, S. D. Harris, a 
former editor of the Ohio Farmer. 1 am sure our en- 
joyment was mutual. At our parting he thus remarked :" 
'M shall never see you again;" and surely enough he 
died. in a few days after with heart disease. 

Near by sat the war eagle, as he is called, upon his 
perch; but he is more generally known as **01d Abe." 
He is a brave looking bird. 1 had read much of his 
history during the war. The weather was very warm, 
and no one appeared to suffer more from the heat than 
he did. He put his beak into a tumbler of water and 
then looked around upon us with dignified composure, 
which served as variety with many other things. 

I shall not attempt to describe the scenes of this 
wonderful exhibition. The succession of new objects 
seems to leave but little room for distinction. It is, 
however, remarkable and pleasant to observe such re- 
fined decorum, as the people appeared to be governed 
by no drunkenness or profanity in a single case. 

About this time a young man from near Burlington 
went to Long Branch, on the New Jersey coast, to 
visit a brother. He made a practice of going into the 
sea to bathe. At one time in particular the water was 
agitated by a high north-east wind; two young women 
accompanied him, they having ropes to hold to, fastened 
to a stake driven into the sand. The waves ran fear- 
fully high, when the young man was torn from his 
hold, or taken with cramp, and carried out by the un- 
der current into the mighty ocean, there, perhaps, to 
be devoured by some monster of the deep, or contend 
with the briny elements until life was extinct, to be 
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seen by friends no more. This is only one of several 
occurrences lately at the same place. 

We visited the bereaved family, which consisted of 
a sister, brother-in-law and children. I fully sympa- 
thized with them, but was not able to feel the depth 
of sorrow that they did. 

To-day I visited the Pennsylvania Hospital, incor- 
porated in 1751, situated between Spruce and Pine 
and Eighth and Ninth streets, and from the stand upon 
which the metal image of William Penn is placed the 
following is taken : 

''William Penn born 1644; died 1718. Pennsyl- 
vania granted by Charles II to William Penn in 1681. 
The proprietary arrived 1682 ; made a just and amicable 
arrangement with the natives for the purchase of their 
lands, and went back to England 1684. Returned to 
Pennsylvania 1699, and finally withdrew to his pater- 
nal estates 1701. *' 

The statue was presented by John Penn, A. D. 
1804. From the above it appears that William Penn 
died at the age of seventy-four years. 

PHILADELPHIA, 7th Mo., 2d, 1878. 
Made a visit to the Zoological Garden. A grand 
display, indeed, of the great creating Power. Animals 
and all kinds of fowls from the different parts of the 
world, suited only to' the climates and circumstances 
for which they were created. This is a place of in- 
terest for all lovers of natural investigation ; it also 
gives us a deep reverence for the Infinite and All -wise 
Creator of the universe, by whose power and wisdom 
we also were brought into existence. A description of 
the above 1 shall not attempt to give here in detail, 
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yet some of these creatures made deep impressions 
upon my mind, but none more so than those large sea 
lions. Their unwearied motion and incessant barking, 
as if in distress, seems yet to haunt my recollection. 
Visited the Industrial School for Girls, 762 South 
Tenth street — thirty-six inmates. This institution is 
doing a good work. A portion of their time is devoted 
to their studies in school; also, to making and mend- 
ing garments and other household duties. They listen 
attentively to remarks made by visitors, and are glad 
to receive books and tracts. Same day called at the 
Southern Home for Destitute Children, south-east cor- 
ner of Twelfth and Fitzwater streets. They have two 
large schools, and sorrowful to contemplate, a large 
percentage of their children are the offsprings of con- 
victs — the abandoned and the inebriated; yet under 
the refined care and treatment of these devoted' and 
qualified women they make a good appearance. I was 
shown their cleansing room. Their bodies are im- 
mersed in water, well soaped and cleansed from filth 
and vermin, each one having their own towel and 
comb, to prevent the spread of skin diseases so com- 
mon among such neglected children. They appreciate 
kindness from their teachers and visitors. It ap- 
pears to me that those acting from motives of benev- 
olence may reasonably expect to share in the rewards 
promised for aiding this class of the poor and helpless 
of our race. 

7th Mo., 6th. — Visited the Children's Home in 
Mount Holly, N. J., in company with my cousin, Hope 
Deacon. It is situated at the corner of Garden and 
Clover streets. The institution is governed by lady 
managers, as most other similar places are. The 
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matron appears well qualified for her responsible po- 
sition, and is very kind and affectionate in her treat- 
ment of those under her charge. 

TUCKERTON, N. J., 7th Mo., 13th. 
I was brought here yesterday to the residence of 
Phebe, Mary and Deliverance Ann Bartlett, the former 
home of Nathan Bartlett. Here 1 met with my much ' 
esteemed friends, James and Phebe Bartlett, from 
Ohio. Scarcely in all my travels have I met more 
christian kindness than in this dear family, seemingly 
almost forgetting their own needs to make others happy. 

14th. — This morning at James SholFs, 'whose wife 
is a relative of mine; a very pleasant family, and my 
own comforts in no way neglected. 

Sweet potatoes are raised here to great advantage. 
One man told me that he might reasonably expect a 
yield this season of one thousand bushels. The cran- 
berry crop also pays well. We were taken to a cran- 
berry plantation of eighty-five acres; the proprietor 
took us over the marsh. This is what is termed a 
cultivated cranberry plantation. In its original state it 
was a cedar swamp; the timber had been rernoved 
and a depth of six or eight inches of gravel and sand 
placed upon the surface. The plants are set out in 
rows, eighteen inches apart each way, and in a few 
years the vines entirely cover the surface. I do not 
wonder that New Jersey can furnish sweet potatoes 
and cranberries for Ohi© and adjacent States. The 
proprietor informed us that he expected to gather from 
his plantation this season fifteen thousand bushels of 
cranberries, and this is only one of many similar ones. 
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He gives employment to seven hundred hands at pick- 
ing time. 

The soil here on the Atlantic coast is remarkably 
adapted to vegetable and fruit culture; it being light 
and sandy, requires frequent and liberal applications 
of compost, which forces vegetation rapidly. 

The annoying mosquitos are a serious dread to the 
people living here. 

I greatly admire the advantage of having fresh fish, 
which can be taken at anytime, together with oysters, 
clams, etc., which constitute a large part of the living 
of many poor families. 

Last evening I was shown a large, long stone stand- 
ing erect, near Tuckerton. It was placed there, pos- 
sibly two centuries ago, to designate the boundary be- 
tween East and West New Jersey. 

Took dinner and spent an afternoon with Dr. T. 
Price, a generous and interesting man. He is a Bap- 
tist, I think, and his wife a Friend. Their christian 
courtesy and general kindness is worthy of imitation. 

To-morrow I expect to go to Burlington and make 
a call at my worthy friends, Joseph and Amanda Sholl. 
This seems much like my headquarters whilst in these 
parts. 

Most of the charitable institutions that I have visited 
furnish good opportunities for the distribution^of tracts, 
of which 1 have given many, and were received with 
interest. 

Spent some days with my cousins, Eliza Calket, 
Benjamin and Sarah Stokes; also, William and Hope 
Deacon, near Mount Holly, very much to my own sat- 
isfaction. Their kindness and general interest will 
long be cherished by me, if life should be granted. 
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Yesterday, the 16th, 1 visited the county jail at 
Mount Holly, containing twenty-five inmates, one of 
whom was a boy, perhaps fourteen years old, congre- 
gated with such outlaws. The question was asked 
why he was there ; the only reply was that he was 
too bad to be anywhere else. I felt badly for the poor 
boy. Some reformatory institution would be a better 
place for him. 

NEAR BORDENTOWN, N. J., 18th. 

With Abraham Shreve, a relative of mine. Came 
here yesterday. This is a delightful country. In the 
distance the grand Delaware River is in view ; also, 
Trenton and a large portion of the surrounding country. 
Here my relative above-named has a fine farm and is 
doing a large business in the fruit line, furnishing 
peaches to the markets of Philadelphia, New. York, 
Boston and elsewhere. 

Yesterday was spent at Bristol, Penn., with my 
cousin, Abraham Shreve, visiting his children, William 
L. Pray and wife, Elizabeth, who are largely engaged 
in the manufacturing of woolen goods, such as table 
spreads, women's wear, etc. 

At this beautiful old town I have been reminded of 
scenes of my boyhood, some of which are pleasant, 
and some 1 would rather forget. 

19th. — At my cousin, Rebecca QuigselFs. We are 
the children of sisters. She is a widow with one son 
who bids fair to be a comfort to his mother, now in 
the decline of life. 

Yesterday the thermometer indicated 98, and this 
morning 68 degrees; a wonderful change, indeed. 

At my cousin, Joseph Calket's, near Columbus, N. 
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J. The foliage of the trees and advancing vegetation 
so green is really beautiful ; indeed, it adds much to 
the pleasant scenery in general. One thing pleasant 
in itself and not previously thought of by us : When 
seated at the table it was noticed that a representative 
of one were seated side by side of the entire children 
of our grand -parents, Abraham and Sarah Zelley, viz; 
Abraham Shreve,* Sarah Stokes, Joseph Calket and 
myself. Each of us had heard our grand-mother re- 
late startling accounts and incidents of Revolutionary 
times. She was a woman of literary attainments, 
and was quite impressive in relating occurrences of 
those times. The main road between Burlington and 
Mount Holly passed near their house, the British at 
that time occupying Mount Holly, five miles distant. 
They frequently had the company of officers from both 
armies, and one occurrence she used to relate is as 
fresh in my memory as if just told. An officer took 
the child (afterwards my mother) upon his knee with 
many caressing words, and turning towards my grand- 
mother, asked, ** Have you seen the rebels to-day?" 
She said, **Yes; the army passed here a few hours 
ago.*' He then asked if she thought they would see 
them soon. Another officer replied, ** Yes, and we may 
feel them, too, before night.*' And sure enough they 
had passed about two miles from there and crossed a 
stream of some size and tore away the bridge and for- 
tified themselves in and about a large log building. 
The British met with a severe defeat and some loss. 

MOUNT HOLLY, 7th Mo., 23d. 
I am at the house of Rhoda Lamb, at which place 
resides Rhoda Coffin, niece of Rhoda Lamb. This 
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residence is of much grandeur in appearance. It was 
built by Nathan Dunn, a native of New Jersey. He 
was engaged in business for twelve years in Canton, 
China, where he amassed a large fortune, then re- 
turned to America ; lived in Philadelphia several years ; 
afterwards visited England and the continent, and died 
in Vevay, Switzerland. His remains were brought to 
Philadelphia and buried in Laurel Hill cemetery, of 
which he was the founder. The library and drawing 
room remain unchanged through a period of forty years 
— the furniture and books selected and arranged by 
himself. 

24th.— ^Arrived in New York about ten o'clock; went 
to the Home for the Friendless, 29 East Twenty- ninth 
street, and met with a kind reception from its man- 
agers. Visited the Five Points Mission. Most of the 
children were at home in the country, as it is vacation. 
They number about five hundred. Called at the Five 
Points House of Industry. Nearly two hundred chil- 
dren are lodged there. The beds and general arrange- 
ments of the house appear tidy and the children well 
cared for. This is an old and respectable institution, 
which, together with the Ladies' Mission, above al- 
luded to, at 61 Park street, have wrought the most 

* 

wonderful change in morals and general surroundings 
imaginable. In my first engagements in the distribu- 
tion of tracts in that neighborhood (the Five Points) 
I scarcely dared venture out of sight of a policeman 
where the sidewalks, store boxes and cellar doors were 
crowded with strange specimens of humanity. I have 
been ordered to leave whilst children were crowding 
around me asking for little books, when it I had been 
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disposed to leave, I could not until they had been fur- 
nished, and then pass on. 

One day in that neighborhood, the sidewalks being 
thronged by a class of the most desperate looking of 
the feminine sex, who were lounging upon whatever 
they could get hold of, I offered a tract to one. She 
said, ''No; 1 don't want your books/' Near by sat 
another.. 1 offered her one. She replied, ''No; I 
don't want it.'' 1 still continued my offers, when at 
last one accepted, and then came running one and an- 
other of the first, saying, " Mister, give me one now." 

It will not be hard to imagine the general appear- 
ance of buildings and common scenery of that place 
known as the Old Brewery. At an early date, as 1 
passed by the door of a basement apartment, a young 
woman came bouncingf out, to whom 1 handed a tract. 
She flounced along the sidewalk with a strange air. I 
cast my eyes into this strange den of iniquity which 
was terrible to behold. I was afterwards informed 
that two murders had been committed in that hole of 
sin only a short time before. Now at this time there 
are new and spacious buildings erected, trading houses 
opened, and in general is a business part of the city. 
Society of a good class inhabit part of that neighbor- 
hood, and just in front of the Ladies' Mission is a 
beautiful and refreshing fountain of pure water, ferns 
and flowers. The contrast is beyond my ability to set 
forth. We will not overlook, however, that it is the 
effects of Christianity — the only source of reformation; 
and may our Lord be venerated for His qualifying 
goodness and presence to carry on the great work of 
reform, whether individually or more generally, towards 
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the human race, every soul of which needs its purify- 
ing influence. 

25th. — Made a call at the Tombs, or city prison. 
Here 1 met my kind friend, Flora Foster, matron, 
who has had charge of the institution for twenty-five 
years or more. At this place I found the lowest grade 
of the human species imaginable, women of the most 
abandoned and lowest class. They were about to be 
transferred to Blackwell's Island prison; were bare- 
footed, ragged and dirty, and in that condition some 
walked with high heads, whilst a few others showed 
some marks of shame. This class is tried in a Police 
Court for drunkenness, fighting, stealing and other 
crimes and sent to the Tombs. I found here also a 
company of boys from ei^ht to twelve years old, num- 
bering forty or fifty, locked up in a pen in the prison 
yard". 1 gave papers to such of them as could read. 

I left the City of New York yesterday accompanied 
by a gentleman provided for my safety by the manager 
of the Home for the Friendless, to whom 1 am indebted 
for many favors long before received. He interested 
me much by calling my attention to objects of interest. 
We passed through the new postofifice, and after com- 
ing out of that place of wonders we claimed our right 
to cross Broadway; thronged by all kinds of vehicles, 
and on each pavement the moving mass of human be- 
ings crowded together, it looked to me almost impossi- 
ble. We paused a moment, when my escort took me 
by the arm and said, *'Now we will go,*' and sure 
enough we dodged through safely. He crossed the 
ferry with me and waited until the departure of the 
train. 1 take it as an act of christian kindness long to 
be remembered. 
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26th of 7th Mo. — I arrived yesterday at the resi- 
dence of my dear friends, Joel and Mary I. Hubard, 
Montclair, N. J. Here, as elsewhere, I am sharing 
largely of the hospitality of my friends, which is good 
enough for a better man. In company with the family 
on a pleasure ride we passed through this beautiful 
and healthy town of about 4,000 inhabitants. It is 
situated at the foot of Orange Mountain, fronting the 
east. This town is finely laid out, all streets crossing 
at right angles; houses built in groups mostly, leaving 
ample room for the cultivation of garden truck, pas- 
ture, etc. The houses and surroundings are in good 
taste. The atmosphere from these elevations is fine, 
indeed. I was shown an old-fashioned frame house in 
good repair, and was told that in Revolutionary times 
it was the headquarters of General Washington, and 
noticeable on that account. 

In this christian family are two kind daughters; one 
a widow, Charlotte Pennfield, with two small children 
— son and daughter — rare specimens of early and pious 
training. Their devoted father, a missionary, died in 
India, leaving his bereaved family in that distant 
heathen land under the care of a Divine and ever 
faithful Providence. 

Again at my dear relative, Charles P. Fort, Burl- 
ington, N. J. My health is comfortable. I have been 
here much, and believe their kindness is fully appre- 
ciated by me, for truly I could not desire more. 

To-day I was at Burlington meeting. It is held in 
the order of the long established usage of the Society 
of Friends, which is pleasant to me, and I trust in the 
authority of Divine Wisdom. 

I have been much of my time at my dear relatives. 
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Aaron R. and Sarah M. Kimble, whose generous 
kindness will not be forgotten whilst memory lasts; 
also, my visits to their brother, George Fort, and his 
sister, Elizabeth, are pleasantly remembered. 

8th, 2d Mo.— Met with Huldah H. Bonwell, of Phil- 
adelphia. Have been much interested in her account 
of her mission among the Indians, the same tribes that 
I visited some years ago. 

I visited the Sanitarium for Sick Children, situated 
on an island in the Delaware River, between Phila- 
delphia and Camden. The object of this institution 
is to furnish a place where the sick children of the 
poor may obtain pure air and suitable food. It is do- 
ing a good work in relieving that deserving class. 

12th Mo., 1879. — I am now at the house of my es- 
teemed friends, J. J. and Rebecca Janney, Columbus, 
Ohio. This has been a resting place and comfortable 
home for me when in the city for many years. I hope 
whilst living to bear in mind their kindness with grate- 
ful feelings. Here is also at their dwelling a kinder- 
garten school for very small children, under charge of 
their daughter, Anna, whose example and care renders 
her eminently capable of her responsible position. 
These first lessons, properly taught, are of great use 
through life, even as corner stones well planted for 
large structures to rest upon ; and may the time come 
when those less fortunate may be gathered up and 
share a like benefit. 

11th Mo., 2d, 1880. — It affords me great pleasure at 
this time that the poor, runaway fugitive slaves have 
had shelter and protection under our care, and shared 
of our means for their comfort in the direction of the 
North Star, to the land of liberty; although it was 
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then in violation of laws which inflicted heavy penal- 
ties upon such as disregarded it. Moreover, it has been 
my privilege .to visit some of those people in Canada 
who had partaken of our help and sympathy in their 
escape who could scarcely set limits to their thoughts 
and expressions of gratitude on receiving me into their 
cabins. One poor man, on seeing me coming some 
distance from his house, became almost frantic with 
joy, met me and took me into his embraces, from 
which I did not know when 1 was to be liberated. 

Whilst visiting the different settlements I got far 
from my headquarters — Chatham, Kent county, Can- 
ada West. I was not allowed to return by public con- 
veyance ; a colored man took me on horseback. When 
reaching the hotel and our horses cared for, I ordered 
supper for two; when notified that it was in readiness 
1 took the colored man with me. We had to pass 
through a large room where there were many persons 
sitting. One man remarked, I was afterwards told, 
that 1 was an abolitionist and had come there to look 
after the negroes' interests, and traveling at my own 
expense; when another said, **I do not believe he is 
such a fool as that." 

Notwithstanding the colored people were allowed tp 
emigrate to Canada, there was much prejudice exist- 
ing in the minds of the inhabitants generally, and that 
posterity may know to what extent wit and judgment 
had to be exercised together, 1 will take the liberty to 
mention one circumstance, as near as 1 now remem- 
ber without again consulting my generous and ingen- 
uous friend, G. W. Hull, then living in Delaware 
county, Ohio, who was, perhaps, sub-agent under 
Levi Coffin, of Cincinnati, or A. L. Benedict, of Ben- 
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nington. The occasion was this : A company of run - 
away men, women and children were directed to his 
care with information that their pursuers were near at 
hand, and on learning the fact he took them to the barn 
and^emoved some of the underpinning stones, had his 
visitors placed under the floor with strict orders to ob- 
serve the most profound silence, and ordered his men 
to throw down a flooring of grain and place the horses 
immediately upon it, with orders to keep them moving 
and not be sparing of noise. After the arrangement 
was in good order their masters, or their agents, ar- 
rived and demanded to know the place of their con- 
cealment. They were told that if such a thing ex- 
isted they must ifmd that out themselves. Meanwhile 
the horses were kept moving and no little noise made 
by the hands thus employed. (This wasthe common 
way of separating the wheat from the straw in those 
days.) The slave hunters were sure they were about 
the barn, and after diligent search they went away and 
concearled themselves in order to watch the move- 
ments of the work hands at the barn, thinking they 
were not seen themselves. Immediately a wagon and 
horses were placed at the barn, with quilts and other 
equipments, much like as if the fugitives were to be 
conveyed to some other place. When ready to leave 
the driver was directed to move off quietly in a south- 
erly direction, and if they pursued him to let them 
come within reasonable distance and then apply the 
whip to the horses, as if fearful of being overtaken, 
which was strictly observed by the driver. They pur- 
sued, as was expected, and taken far away from the 
object of their search ; another team was in readiness 
which conveyed the visitors to another distant under- 
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ground station, from whence they escaped to Canada. 
Such realities of the past seem much as a dream to us 
now, who have had much of this kind of work to do. 

8th Mo., 9th, 1880.— After a visit toNew Jersey last 
summer, my wife and I left home to visit our children 
near Friendsville, Blount county, Tenn., at which 
time and place North Carolina yearly meeting was 
held, which was largely attended. Our children, 
Thomas E. Hartley and our daughter, Tabitha, with 
their family, live near, as also our son, John, and wife, 
Sarah Morris, with their family. 

This country has partakeji largely of the bad effects 
of the institution of slavery. The fertility of the soil 
is very much exhausted, yet it seems of easy access 
to improvement by rejecting their old farming system 
entirely. Deep ploughing, and even the use of small 
amounts of fertilizing agencies, have been known to 
produce very good crops of corn, wheat, etc. Sweet 
potatoes do admirably well. 

This country abounds in limestone, with plenty of 
wood to burn -it, which will be of inestimable worth to 
the farmers in time to come. 

The people here are remarkable for their habits of 
contentment on their old homestead where they were 
born, and withal they are generous and humane to 
strangers and one another. 

There is in this country a great amount of marble 
stone, said to be of superior quality, of which a" vast 
amount is shipped to New York and elsewhere. 

The scenery here is grand, indeed. The Cumber- 
land, Allegheney and other mountains show in mag- 
nificent splendor, whilst the valleys and ravines add 
much to their beauty and loveliness, which cannot fail 
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to remind us of the wisdom of theirs and our Divine 
Creator, Whose presence fills the universe, and to 
Whom our humblest adoration is due. 

The visit to our dear children was pleasant to us, 
and I am sure to them also. Their situation is hope- 
ful. We feel glad that we have seen their homes and 
now know how they are situated. 

12th Mo., 23d, 1880. — In company with my friend, 
Samuel Williams, I visited the Children's Home for 
Franklin county. It was opened for destitute children 
early last spring, when all such were removed from 
the County Infirmary and the Home for the Friendless 
and placed there. The farm is situated near the east- 
ern limits of the city of Columbus, Ohio. The build- 
ing is large and convenient. Dr. W. F. Schatz, the 
superintendent, and Louise Stimson, the efficient ma- 
tron, took us over the building and into the schools. I 
was much interested in the exercises of the children 
and their deportment, giving evidence of the care ex- 
pended on them by their teachers. 

1 know of but one other school of this kind yet 
opened in this State, which is situated near Mt. Union, 
Stark county. These schools were established by late 
enactments of the Legislature. The last mentioned 
is for Stark and Columbiana counties, and is known as 
Fairmount Children's Home. Number of Children at 
present, 139. Superintendent and matron, J. F. Buck 
and wife, with whom I have long been acquainted, 
and knew of their close application to their arduous 
duties as instructors at the Reform School for Boys, 
near Lancaster, Ohio. Theory and practice go hand 
in hand with them ; yet I do much sympathize with 
those having charge of such institutions, for many 
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eyes are open to see if other arrangements would not 
be better, which not unfrequently occasions more or 
less trouble. 



APPENDIX. 



DAMASCOVILLE, 7th Mo., 19th, 1860. 

DEAR FRIEND:— Thy letter of the 4th Mo. last was 
duly received by me and heartily welcomed ; indeed, 
it seemed to come from the hand of Providence, wisely 
ordered — a crumb from the Master's table — and just in 
season, when the famishing soul was needy and was 
thirsting for a draught, which it then served, as a 
brook by the way. 

Indeed, my friend, I received it at a time when I 
was cast down with fears, doubts and discourage- 
ments ; it seemed as though 1 had none to lean upon 
but the Lord alone, and surely none ever trusted Him 
in vain. His words then seemed verified, ** Trust in 
the Lord and He will sustain thee.*' Oh, the height 
and the depth of the wisdom and goodness of the Al- 
mighty; His ways are unsearchable and past finding 
out. 

When I tasted of that refreshment from thy pen [I 
was reminded of that passage in Isaiah, **When the 
poor and needy seek water and there is none, and 
their tongues faileth for thirst, 1, the Lord, will hear 
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them; I, the God of Israel, will not forsake them. I 
will open rivers in high places and fountains in the 
midst of the valleys; I will make the wilderness a 
pool of water and the dry land springs of water. 
These things will 1 do unto them and not forsake them, 
saith the Lord Almighty.'* 

Mayest thou, my brother, continue to be an instru- 
ment in the Divine hand to speak a word of comfort 
and of good cheer to those who feel themselves almost 
castaways. For How beautiful upon the mountains 
are the feet of Him that publisheth peace; that bring- 
eth good tidings of good things; that saith unto thee, 
thy God reigneth. 

I feel to tell thee that my late visit to Iowa was, 
indeed, very satisfactory to-my own mind. I felt while 
there that 1 was not only called there to water and 
scatter a few crumbs here and there, but that I was also 
watered myself and abundantly fed from the Master's 
table, both immediately and instrumentally. *'Holy 
and revered is His name." 

Blessings, honor, praise and thanksgiving belongeth 
to Him and His dear Son, who alone is worthy of do- 
minion forever and forevermore. 

With love to thyself and wife, 

♦Thy friend, 

SARAH iCjRUELL. 

P. S. — That tract, too, I received from thee, on the 
subject of waiting — Come in the Life and the Power 
— just what was needed, that of waiting on the Lord, 
to feel our hope and our strength renewed. 

ROSCOE, O., June 25th, 1877. 
MY ESTEEMED FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS — In 
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looking over a book (Power of Religion) presented me 
by yourself, it occurred to me that you had asked me 
to write occasionally to let you know our Lord's deal- 
ings with me in the years that have intervened since ! 
saw or heard from you. 1 regard you as one of God's 
comforters, sent to me in time of deep trouble. I 
think you might aptly be called Barnabas, Son of Con- 
solation ; called to mind by my lesson of next Sabbath. 

Do you remember telling me of the beautiful garden 
in which you saw my husband revealed to you in a 
dream? Your sympathy was like the oil and the wine 
(in my imagination) to the man who fell among 
thieves. 1 occasionally see your name in the Family 
Guardian. 

1 am yet on the old homestead with my son, occu- 
pied in farming. My daughter, Mary, is married to 
Joseph W. Maxwell, and lives in St. Louis. He is 
train dispatcher on the Iron Mountain road. 

My mother lives with me; she is seventy-five years 
old and quite feeble. For about fifteen years I be- 
longed to the Presbyterian church. The Protestant 
Methodists have had a class here, near my house, for 
about that length of time, which this year I have 
joined; not that I think it any better, but I lived too 
far away from my choice to make myself useful ; so, 
with their consent, I have joined this feeble band 
nearer my home, being fully persuaded pure religion 
is of the heart and not in a name. 

I think of you very often and would like to hear 
from you — would like your counsel and your prayers 
for myself and children. 

Your friend, 

CAROLINE DENMAN. 
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JAMESTOWN, 27th, 4th Mo., 1868. 

JOSEPH MORRIS, DEAR FRIEND:— Thy favor, en- 
closing $12 for the needy, was received with thank- 
fulness. 

Corn has risen to $1.50 per bushel. ! am on the 
point of starting to High Point to try to purchase some 
to distribute to the most needy, and expect to mail 
this letter there. 

We have a very rainy spring and cold that retards 
vegetation ; but the prospect of fruit and wheat is very 
encouraging. It is hoped after harvest there will be 
great relief. 

We have no official announcement as yet, but the 
general impre3sion here and at Greensborough is that 
our State Constitution has been ratified by the peo- 
ple at the late election. 

Thy sympathy for us is very grateful to our hearts. 
Thy visit here was the first after the war that em- 
braced the poor, suffering white people. 

1 would be glad to say we do not need more assist- 
ance; but I cannot foresee what is to befall us, and 
feel best satisfied to **be still," and if nothing more 
is really needed, I pray the Lord that nothing more 
may be sent. Addie acknowledged the $4 received 
last week. 

The Lord bless thee, my dear friend, 

D. E. MENDENHALL. 

P. S. — 1 enclose my photograph for thy wife. 
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AMERICAN FEMALE GUARDIAN SOCIETY, 
29 East Twenty- ninth street, and 
HOME FOR THE FRIENDLESS, 

32 East Thirtieth street. 
NEW YORK, November 17, 1873. 

DEAR KIND FRIEND:— Yours of the 4th instant is 
before me, and 1 am happy to acknowledge the receipt 
of the two barrels of meal sent by the promptings 
that doubtless came to the heart from the Word of 
Him who said, ** Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor.*' 

We have been giving out this welcome meal to the 
needy, worthy poor for several days. We parcel it in 
paper bags and give, at discretion, to those who have 
been visited. The poor and suffering fill our halls 
every day. The plea is, since the panic they can get 
no work; their children cry for bread; they are thank- 
ful for very little. We cannot send them away when 
the only fault is ** nothing to do." This meal is a 
most timely offering. You, dear sir, have oiir grateful 
thanks, for you have made glad the hearts of many 
distressed mothers who know not where to look .but to 
Him who cares for the sparrows. 

A hard winter seems to be in prospect. We dread 
the sight of the want that we may witness, and yet 
it is a great privilege to be able to assist in giving 
relief. 

He whose promises are unfailing has always helped 
us hitherto, and, we believe, will *' never suffer us to 
want anything** while we try in His fear to lead the 
little ones to His fold, and ** visit the fatherless and 
widows in their affliction.** 

Though advancing in years my health is quite vigor- 
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ous, and I find more pleasure in doing this work than 
any other. The work is steadily increasing on our 
hands, and the good we see resulting from it is very 
encouraging. 

For all your aid in the past and your many tokens 
of interest and prayerful remembrance, you have our 
united thanks. 

My husband and daughter desire to be remembered 
to you ; so do our mutual friends at Montclair, and the 
Home helpers that you saw last winter. Trust your 
lame ankle, so badly hurt, may not continue a perma- 
nent injury. With lasting regard. 

Very truly, your friend, 

S. R. 1. BENNETT. 
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SECOND PART. 



A LETTER FROM JOSEPH MORRIS. 
To the Editor of The Cardington Independent: 

PHILADEIPHIA, 6th Mo. 22d, 1880. 

DEAR FRIEND:— 1 visited the Industrial Home for 
Girls, 762 South Tenth street, incorporated in 1759. 

The design of this institution is to afford a home 
and provide clothing and instruction in the art of house- 
keeping and sewing for poor orphan girls, or such girls 
as may be deserted or neglected by their parents, the 
children in' all cases having attained the age of twelve 
years before admission. 

The next was at the Southern Home for Destitute 
Children. Upwards of one hundred children are here. 
They are classed in two separate schools. I would 
scarcely think that any one could see these poor, neg- 
lected children without feelings of sympathy and pity. 
There is great care taken to obtain homes for them in 
christian families. 

Next visited was the Northern Home for Destitute 
Children, somewhat as the last above described. These 
children are placed here by the city authorities and 
detained at the discretion of the Superintendent and 
Board of Managers. 

These places furnish a good opportunity for the dis- 
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tribution of small books and tracts, of which I have 
given many. 

! next called at the White House of Refuge where 
there are four hundred children. They are kept close 
at their work at various branches of mechanical busi- 
ness. It is astonishing with what dexterity they use 
their fingers, especially in brush making. I was told 
that an active boy would readily knit eighteen pairs of 
woolen stockings per day. 

The Black House of Refuge is separated from the 
White by a high stone wall, and is under the same 
regulations. 

I have spent some time visiting friends and replen- 
ishing my stock of books and tracts, and having a de- 
sire visited the Old Man's Home on Powelton Avenue 
and Thirty- ninth street. As I approached the heroic 
and beautiful surroundings my mind was much taken 
up with the good effects of a genuine christian phil- 
anthropy. This institution is under the control of lady 
managers. As the men were at dinner I expressed a 
wish to see them at the table. In the dining room 
there were seated about sixty remarkable looking old 
men, in appearance not unlike clergymen, or other 
good men; clean and well dressed. 1 was kindly in- 
vited to dine with them by one at the table, which I 
accepted, and partook of as good a dinner as if I had 
been at a hotel. On returning to the reception room 
the matron said that she had relatives by the name of 
Rakestraw in Ohio. I told her that I knew persons of 
that name there. She said her grand-father, Thomas 
Rakestraw, used to live in Lancaster county, Penn- 
sylvania. I told her that 1 knew him very well, and 
also that his mother and my father were brother and 
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sister. Why, indeed! said she, we are relatives. 
This gave opportunity for some pleasant remarks, and 
we concluded to see each other again. The inmates 
of this institution pay a certain amount as admission 
fee, all that is asked of them, and which covers all 
expenses for life and death; they feel free from pau- 
perism, so irksome to those who have to consider 
themselves in that light. 

The intervening time has been spent visitingfriends, 
which to me has been a source of comfort, and I feel 
myself refreshed in body and mind. 1 have enjoyed 
better health this summer than common. 

My headquarters are at my esteemed friend, Joseph 
Shool, manufacturer of the celebrated Shool's Pills, 
who is engaged in filling orders at this time. 

BEACH HAVEN, NEW JERSEY.— 1 crossed the Bay 
on the steamer Barclay, in company with a crowd of 
strangers. A great number of men and women were 
bathing in the Gulf. The Sea was much agitated by 
high wind and tide. I had no inclination to experi- 
ment in such frightful amusement; but after viewing 
their exercises awhile 1 walked down the beach, per- 
haps a quarter of a mile, and being alone, seated my- 
self upon the land, thinking I was entirely away from 
danger of getting wet, and making some notes and 
viewing the Sea at a distance. While thus engaged a 
tremendous breaker struck the beach below and threw 
over me a torrent of salt water. This bath was to 
me as unwelcome as it was unexpected, but 1 reckon 
no one else witnessed it, as I was so far away. After 
shaking and brushing my clothes a breeze and warm 
sun administered, so that I was soon dry again. This 
wonderful scene cannot fail to remind us of the majesty 
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of Him who created and rules the universe, and should 
inspire our hearts with gratitude and veneration for 
His unbounded mercies that we so largely partake of. 

Respectfully, 

. JOSEPH MORRIS. 



This is a beautiful morning; the sun shines clear 
and bright and all nature seems to partake of the en- 
joyment of the surrounding elements. 1 confess that 
my spirit joins in the remembrance of the past, pres- 
ent, and hopeful in the future for the many blessings 
received. May all be realized, and under a sense of 
God's loving kindness towards us, His dependent chil- 
dren, and that we may return to Him due reverence 
and thanksgiving in humble obedience to His majesty 
as our Creator, loving and tender Father, our Re- 
deemer, Shield and Protector, and in Whom we may 
all in unfailing trust depend upon in the most trying 
hours of distress that may be permitted to come upon us. 

I kept my bed this morning until near eight o'clock 
on account of severe suffering with my stomach the 
most of the night, in which 1 was enabled to bear, 1 
trust, in a good degree of resignation to the Divine 
will, and think I will, before long, be relieved from 
so much continued suffering here; but do most sin- 
cerely crave that I may acquiesce in all situations and 
conditions that may attain to my further refinement 
as may be designed by my Heavenly Father. 

And to myself it appears marvelously strange that 
I have attained the ninetieth year of my age and know 
but little change in my mental feelings. I know, how- 
ever, that my memory of recent occurrences has failed 
very much, but back into my childhood is very, very 
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distinct. My hearing is very much affected, but I read 
and write without spectacles. J. M. 

• [Taken from The Friends' Review.] 
MucTi has been said and written upon the use of to- 
bacco. I can scarcely remember when I did not use it 
to some extent. At the age of ten years 1 was pro- 
ficient in what was then called, and is still foolishly 
so regarded by many, the manly habit of chewing to- 
bacco, and was ingenious enough mostly to hide it 
from my parents. 1 continued the practice, and de- 
lighted much in smoking cigars Nvhich in time became 
a confirmed habit, also. I tried often to break myself 
of the use of it by lessening the amount each day, but 
to no purpose. 1 continued its use until the forty- 
ninth year of my age. On the morning of Sixth Month,, 
the 7th, 1853, with a good supply on hands, 1 placed 
it on the mantel where 1 could put my hand upon it at 
any time, and then resolved a total abstinence for that 
day, which was faithfully performed. Early the next 
morning 1 was reminded of my favorite luxury, but 
feeling a little encouraged by the gain of the previous 
day, undertook, with the help of Providence, to pass 
another day without it, which 1 was favored to do, and 
so one day after another through besetments not easily 
described, until three weeks had passed, when 1 ven- 
tured to make it known to my family whose sympathy 
did not add to my strength. 1 remember at one time 
the temptation seeming almost irresistible to gratify 
what 1 had been contending with so long, and with a 
company of smokers who upbraided my selfishness 
and urged me to more sociability, 1 arose from my seat 
and said, where is the use of such punishment? and 
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stood as one tied to the spot. I then remembered that 
1 had asked for Holy help, and believed that 1 had been 
strengthened thereby. I quietly took my seat again^ 
and believe that 1 have never had so strong temptation 
since, and hope I feel thankful to my Heavenly Father 
for deliverance from such inconvenience and ill example. 

Five years have now passed without its use, and I 
greatly appreciate the advantage of doing without it. 

It is not my wish to cast unpleasant reflections up- 
on any one. Let charity and forbearance mark our 
disposition towards others who, like myself, have been 
bound, lo! these many years in an evil practice, and 
let us invite them to take up the whole cross day by 
day, deny themselves of every part of it, and then, 
with the help of Divine grace, they will realize an 
overcoming. 

With kind regards for my species the world over, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

At the time of the publication of this letter in The 
Friends Review the tobacco smoking had to be care- 
fully talked of, as old men and women used it very 
common; now, forty years since, it would look very 
much out of place. 

ON HOLINESS. 



BY T. L. CUYLER. 



For the holiness that fights against sin battles 
with temptation, keeps unspotted from the world, and 
lays self upon the altar. 

There is a crying need in our day — It is a sympa- 
thetic spirit. Going about doing good, yet it has no 
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sympathy with evil customs and the fashions of the 
world ; it strives to keep clean ; against the downward 
pull of the world it braces itself and says, if others do 
this, yet will not I; it dares to be singular and un- 
fashionable; it keeps out of places where it would be 
smirched, and finds such enjoyment in its prayer 
service, its deeds of charity, and in the innocent joys 
of life, and it does not hanker after the playhouse and 
kindred sensualities; it is walking in the spirit; it 
does not stoop to the lusts of the flesh." 

DR. T. L. CUYLER. 

One cold winter day as I was visiting the destitute 
in the City of New York, accompanied by a young 
woman, a member of the committee to look after the 
sick and destitute in the interest of the Home for the 
Friendless, 29 East 29th street, and 32 East 30th 
street, we found in one secluded room two small chil- 
dren sad and pitiful. Their parents had gone in search 
of something for them to eat. The snow was drift- 
ing, and the poor children without fire in an empty 
room, save that in one corner was a bed of old clothes 
and straw upon the floor. 

The scene was a pitiful one, indeed. My guide 
made arrangements for their better accommodation. 
The person under whose care I was placed seemed to 
know where to go. 

Some of the tenement houses were occupied from 
the cellar to the garret, often four or five stories high, 
and in passing from one floor to another the whole 
flight of steps sometimes would be without a particle 
of light, when my guide would give me her hand to^ 
relieve me of fear. 
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In these visits I soon found that a christian woman 
was^a better safeguard than a man in such places. 
We passed some of the most wretched looking abodes 
of human misery that is common to be seen, even 
among the most destitute. 

On reachingione of the upper rooms we found an 
aged woman sick and seemingly one of the poorest 
and neglected. She told us that she had eaten noth- 
ing for long time and had given herself up to die, not 
expecting ever again to partake of the sustenance of 
li'fe. She seemed greatly overjoyed at such an unex- 
pected deliverance from death. 

According to the arrangement of the Home man- 
agers she gave her an order for such articles as pre- 
scribed by the visiting committee, and charge the same 
to the Institution. This arrangement is made to pre- 
vent their using the money for unnecessary purposes, 
which the grocerymen understand. On leaving, the 
poor woman, frantic with joy, kissed my hand. In 
this way day after day we made many calls. I was 
furnished with money by benevolent people before 
leaving home for this purpose. 



On my return from the Indian Territory, in 1875, 
whilst detained at Ottumwa, Iowa, I noticed a family 
apparently in great distress. The woman and some 
of the children had gone into town to beg something 
to eat. The father and a boy had turned the horse 
loose to graze at liberty. I went to the man and made 
inquiry into their case of destitution. He informed 
me that they had left Kansas where the locusts had 
destroyed everything they had growing, and dreaded 
the future, and they thought best to leave. I had just 
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passed through that country and thought his account 
not exaggerated. I went to the hotel where we* had 
dinner and told the landlord of the condition of the 
family, and asked him if the man and boy could come 
to the table and have a free dinner, which was granted . 
The poor stranger was nearly overcome with joy, and 
before the arrival of our train I had time to make him 
another visit. I had a little more money than would 
be needed on my journey home, so I handed him a 
part, at which he was greatly moved. Under such 
feelings I left him. 

Some time after I was at our village (Cardington) 
unloading winter apples at the warehouse ; there were 
several persons standing around, when a stranger 
came to me and offered his hand, which I accepted, 
and without ceremony he bowed and kissed my hand 
and left immediately; he gave me no chance to speak 
with him. I made some inquiry of those who noticed 
the strange circumstance, but no one knew him. I 
thought his face looked familiar, and now I am pretty 
well satisfied that it was the poor man that I had seen 
in such distress in Iowa. 

Now, I hope that those who may read these tokens 
of gratitude for relief may not charge the writer with 
the love of praise, for praise is due to God only whose 
stewards we are to dispense His bounties with 
which we are entrusted, and with those who have 
much to do in the distribution of charities it is not 
hard to learn that all recipients do not measure by the 
same rule for gratitude that others do, and if some 
fall short, others may overrate. 



In the year 1878, whilst on a visit to Philadelphia, 
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1 called at the Independence Hall; saw much of in- 
terest: The portrait of William Penn and family and 
his Treaty with the American Indians; some of his 
household furniture and the great Charter of the City 
of Philadelphia, with signatures of his own hand- 
writing; saw the life picture of many other specimens 
of those active Statesmen of Revolutionary times, as 
John Hancock, , George Washington, John Adams, 
Stephen Hopkins, Robert Morris and many others of 
their day. 

My esteemed friend, Joseph Shool, accompanied me 
to the United States Mint, situated on the north side 
of Chestnut street, below Broad' street. The entire 
structure is of marble and of Grecian architecture; 
made fire proof. Here we saw the process from the 
ore to the finished coin. There they were coining 
twenty dollar pieces, and with one press would stamp 
eighty dollars per minute ready for use. 

I called to see and make a visit with my dear friend 
and kinsman, John Woolman, of Burlington, New 
Jersey, a perfect specimen of the devoted christian ; 
he is a son of William Woolman and great nephew of 
John Woolman, the minister and philanthropist, and 
much of the same only, perhaps, some more retiring 
in his deportment, and I think a person cannot visit 
him without being the better of it himself. Humility 
and love seem to be the clothing of his mind. He is 
at this time, we trust, in the full enjoyment of a happy 
eternity. 



3d Mo., 20th, 1881. — The previous winter has been 
remarkably cold. About the 15th of 10th Mo. 1880, 
there fell a snow which answered very well for the 
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use of sleds, with a renewal every few days which 
continued until the middle of 2d Mo., making in all 
three months, the mercury ranging a considerable of 
the time 10 and 12 degrees below zero, and some of 
the time a little above, when it would rain, followed 
by hard freezing. 

I spent a few weeks in Columbus, Ohio, during the 
cold weather ; the street car drivers suffered greatly ; 
the streets of the city were one sheet of ice ; boys 
were skating over the pavements in front of business 
houses. There was much suffering 'and some relief 
afforded. 

At this time also the cold visited the South and the 
West. Many thousand cattle have perished in Ne- 
braska and in New Mexico; bananas in Central Mex- 
ico have frozen solid; the orange crop in some parts 
of Florida is entirely ruined. We have had but little 
weather here like spring. 

3d Mo., 30th. — The snow is nearly eighteen inches 
deep on the level, with great drifts such, perhaps, as 
have not been seen here before in this part of the 
country, forty and one-half degrees north latitude. 
There are drifts piled up against our house six feet 
deep or more that almost darken the windows. A part 
of my sheep were in a distant field without shelter; 
in order to get them to the barn I mounted a horse and 
rode back and forth from the barn to the field until I 
had a track beaten, and succeeded in getting them to 
the barn. 

4th Mo. 4th — Snow upwards of eighteen inches 
deep with wintry aspect. 



My wife and I left home on 2d day, 12th Mo., 11th, 
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1882, on a visit to our children living in Florida. We 
left Marion, our county town, on the 12th at 11 a. m. ; 
made an effort at Cincinnati to get a sleeping car, but 
failed on account of the great amount of travel South 
to spend the winter, who had telegraphed and secured 
them. This brought us under great inconvenience, as 
we missed connections at several stations. 

We are now at Callahan, Florida, on the 15th. This 
would remind us of a beautiful morning in spring, the 
atmosphere delightful and salubrious as that of Italy, 
seemingly to soothe the mind into that state of quiet 
when freed from the encumbering cares of life. 

We arrived at Cedar Keys in the evening of the 
date above where we took the Alabama, a large 
steamer, and launched out upon the Gulf of Mexico. 
The beautiful evening was enjoyed by the passengers 
generally ; the water was smooth and the moon gave to 
the scene a beautiful charm. At 10 o'clock the most 
of the passengers had retired to their state rooms for 
sleeping. There was a young woman traveling with- 
out company who requested a room adjoining the one 
that myselt and wife would occupy, and by mutual 
agreement my wife and she occupied a room together. 
Robert Holmes, from Marion, Ohio, and 1 occupied the 
room adjoining. We had both been sleeping soundly 
when we were awakened by a terrible rolling of the 
boat and slamming of a door against our room, with 
strong indications that we had encountered a heavy 
storm. I told my room-mate that I must see how my 
wife was faring. He remonstrated against my leaving 
the room; he said that 1 would only get hurt; but as 
soon as I entered the hall I saw the cook, a colored 
woman, with a butcher-knife in hand trying to wedge 
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the door; she was evidently excited. I asked her if 
we were not in a dangerous condition. She said she 
hoped it would be over soon. ' I then called tor admit- 
tance at the room where my wife was. The young 
woman in the apper berth unlocked the door and as 
soon as 1 entered 1 was thrown violently across the 
room, upsetting chairs and other things in my course, 
1 made my way upon my hands, and knees to where 
my poor suffering wife lay, too sick to know anything. 
I assisted her what 1 could, not knowing but that our 
graves would be located in the mighty deep. The 
young woman asked me if we were not in imminent 
danger, to which 1 replied that I supposed we were 
caught in a furious storm, and that we. would do well 
to turn our minds inward to the Source of all Help; 
she said, yes, she believed so too; and 1 think we 
were favored to realize the evidence at that time that 
our situation was known to Him who governs the ele- 
ments and stilleth them at His pleasure, and is still 
able to save to the uttermost all who put their trust in 
Him; yet it was distressing to witness the scene in 
the dining room; some holding to posts and others 
sitting on the floor, and the general noise of sickness 
and vomiting made the aspect gloomy, indeed, espe- 
cially to a new beginner upon the restless deep. 

" Such trembling and quaking 

Betwixt hope and despair; 
Now we are below, 

And then in the air'* 

We were driven into port and detained near five 
hours. We landed in Tampa, Florida, late in the 
afternoon of the next day and were conveyed to the 
Orange Grove Hotel where our faithful young friend. 
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Robert Holmes, jeft us. He had taken charge of us 
and our baggage from' Marion, Ohio, to our place- of 
destination, or to Tampa at least, and made arrange- 
ments for our son, Joseph, to come for us, which he 
did the next morning. We reached his quiet and 
beautiful home a little before night and found the dear 
little child still living, and thought to be getting some 
better, although not able to stand upon his feet. We 
had received a dispatch of his illness, whicK was the 
cause of our leaving home. 

Joseph has selected a nice piece of land for his 
home and made good improvements for the time and 
means at his command. I am pleased to fmd him so 
much interested in orange and other delicious fruit of 
this semi-tropical climate. These are some of the 
leading varieties of fruit in this part of Florida: The 
orange, grape fruit, lemons, limes, shaddocks, citrons, 
pine apples, bananas, figs, strawberries, &c., water- 
melons; and vegetables: The sweet potatoes, Irish 
potatoes, turnips, collards, peanuts, &c. This de- 
scription is for Hillsborough county, Tampa being the 
county seat. 

12th Mo. 22d. — We are now at Dr. W. M. Snavely ; 
his residence is situated on an elevation near and 
commanding a view of the beautiful little lake, Thon- 
otosassa, of pure water, three miles long and two broad, 
which empties into the Hillsborough River. It is 
stored with fish of an excellent quality which are 
caught by seine or hook. 

William P. Hazen's beautiful location and residence 
is about two miles down the Lake from this place. 
His house and surroundings are grand, indeed, together 
with his delightful young orange grove, supplied with 



156 REMINISCENCES OF 

water by an elevated tank, deposited by a wind 
pump from the Lake. 

Notwithstanding there are some rude structures in 
that new country, but the suburbs of our Eastern 
cities rarely present a better landscape than the one 
just mentioned. 

The people here are making* preparation for plant- 
ing largely of orange trees ; some have already set out 
in groves fifteen hundred or more. The time may not 
be far distant when this branch of business will pay 
very well. The land here contains the element for 
the growth of sweet potatoes, which are of good 
quality, and some of wonderful size; the latter is 
owing to the mildness of the climate. It is frequently 
that the vines are not killed during the winter season 
and the tuber continues to grow year after year. I 
have noticed in sheltered situations where the potatoes 
had been dug and the vines dropped upon the sand 
they would strike root and produce another crop, be- 
ing careful to keep the weeds pulled out. 

Domestic animals are of inferior quality; horses, 
cattle and hogs especially so, with a few exceptions 
which have been brought from the North. 

The natives here and the people in general are 
courteous, humane and obliging; no occasion for bolts 
and locks upon the doors to secure life and property. 

I hired a mule and cart this morning for my own and 
children's accommodation to go to a neighborhood, 
three miles distant, to attend to some business trans- 
actions. We moved off in somewhat the ordinary 
manner of traveling here by the natives. I was placed 
upon the mule; my daughter, Kezia, in the cart, and 
Joseph took it on foot, as the poor little animal had 
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his full share over the sandy road which we had to 
travel. Our object was to see some land that our 
daughter had bought and niake arrangements respect- 
ing the lines and title of the same. 

We met with clever people who treated us kindly, 
who gave us our dinner, fed our little mule and almost 
loaded him down with oranges and vegetables. The 
people here are called Crackers, but I think they are 
not proud of the nanje. 

The man with whom we had business showed us 
his corn that had been gathered and put in a building 
remote from his house, and in the same building I 
noticed a quantity of pickled pork and other household 
articles, without a lock upon the door. 1 asked him if 
none had been stolen ; he said that he had had none 
taken that way. I thought it a credit to the i!)eople of 
the place. 

Fruit and vegetables are in great variety here. The 
native oranges and lemons are not much used only for 
stalks to bud better varieties on, althoughthey are ex- 
pected at some time to be more in use, as is also the 
citron, which is used for preserving to some extent. 
Among the vegetables given to us to-day is what is 
called casava; it bears some resemblance to the sweet 
potato; is nearly two feet long and contains a large 
amount of starch from which sugar is manufactured ; 
much used for puddings and feeding to stock. The 
yield per acre is said to be very great. 

The Court held at Tampa last year for Hillsborough 
county was two weeks in session, but no bill was 
found against any person for misdemeanor; very cred- 
itable, indeed. I wish it could be so said of our chris- 
tian community. 
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I have bought twenty acres of land, one -half partly 
cleared and under fence, on which 1 intend to plant an 
orange grove before leaving this country for my home 
in the north. - 

2d Mo. 1883. — I have been engaged for some time 
preparing the ground for the young trees. I have now 
planted three hundred and forty orange trees, some 
citrons, some shaddocks, some limes, lemons, plums, 
figs, bananas, &c. 

3d Mo. 7th. — To-day 1 partook of a somewhat singu- 
lar but excellent dinner at the home of J. H. Ogden: 
A turtle (soft shell), a rabbit, palmetto cabbage, with 
other good victuals. The palmetto cabbage is the 
bulb of a young palmetto tree before the leaves ex- 
pand, which is cut fine and served as cabbage, cooked 
or otherwise; it is tender and good and prized highly 
as an article of food. ' . 

TAMPA, FLORIDA, 3d Mo. 25th, 1883.— We are now 
on our homeward bound journey. Our daughter, 
Kezia, came this far with us, with prospect of return- 
ing to our son, Joseph's, in a day or two. My wife 
and 1 are at the Orange Grove Hotel, a comfortable 
and popular boarding house in this city; came here 
yesterday and have largely partaken of the kind at* 
tention of the landlord and wife. We have had a 
good night's rest, and this morning a lovely shower 
fell which seems to revive the whole vegetable king- 
dom. We left at 10 o'clock a. m. The Bay is smooth 
and the scenery delightful. 

We are now at Manatee; the boat is receiving' 
freight and passengers. This station is upon the 
Manatee River, a body of water perhaps a mile and a 
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half wide. Our large steamer, the Alabama, is re- 
ceiving a great amount of southern fruit, vegetables, 
lumber, sugar, syrup, &c. We stopped at Braiden- 
town, a few miles above this; it is a small station, 
but the landscape dotted over^ with new buildings, as 
at most other places The future, 1 think, is promis^ 
ing to Florida. We are now coasting near the Gulf. 
We have just met the Lizie Henderson, a Gulf steamer. 
They report a rough sea ahead of us. She came 
along side and transferred freight and passengers. We 
have now just passed the light-house on a little island 
called Uncle Sam's Potato Patch, and entered upon 
the Gulf of Mexico. . The white caps form a grand 
sight and our heavy steamer rocks like a cradle, yet 
she is said to make frequent trips to Cuba, carrying 
five hundred heads of cattle at a time. 

26th. — We arrived at Cedar Keys this morning near 
six o'clock and left near seven. 

We are now at Chattanooga, Tennessee, the 28th. 
We arrived here near eight o'clock last evening. We 
were taken to the Florentine, a comfortable home for 
us, indeed. Here we will be detained until near eight 
o'clock this evening on account ot our baggage failing 
to be put on at Atlanta after it had been checked. The 
detention proved to be well enough, as we were very 
much fatigued, and especially my dear wife who had 

* 

suffered so much with sea sickness for twenty -four 
hours or more upon the Gulf. This morning she ate 
some breakfast after a fast of forty-eight hours; she 
seems some revived. I hope she may stand the 
journey home, especially if a sleeping car can be ob- 
tained, which we have not been able heretofore to get* 
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We have dear children living in the eastern part of 
this State which, if our means were sufficient, we 
would make an effort to get there at this time, but 
they are not, and our feeble health seems to urge us 
homeward. It is stated that one hundred hard looking 
emigrants will leave here this evening for Salt Lake to 
join the Mormons, and a special train will carry four 
hundred to-morro\v for the same place and purpose, 
and why is this suffered to be so? 

3d Mo. 30th. — We arrived at Marion, our county 
seat, last evening, and now at our dear friends, Peter 
and Eliza Beerbowers; came here this morning from 
the residence of Rebecca Holmes, the mother of Robert 
Holmes, this kind young man who had charge of us 
and our baggage from Marion to Florida and back 
again, which favor we are truly thankful for. From 
this comfortable home and family we took our depart- 
ure last winter for the far South and are here again on 
our return, not being unmindful of the protecting care 
of a Divine Providence during a somewhat perilous 
journey, and trust we have a lively sense of His good- 
ness, and offer the tribute of thanksgiving and praise 
to His ever excellent name. 

We are at the hospitable home of our long tried' 
friends, T. P. and Jane Wallace, of Marion, Ohio. 
We came here the day before yesterday and are wait- 
ing for our team to be conveyed home; we are weary 
with long traveling. They have taken us under their 
care as heretofore and made us comfortable as at our 
own home. Their devoted attention to their friends 
is almost beyond comparison ; words would fail me to 
express my sense of their kindness to myself and 
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family during an intimate acquaintance for thirty years 
•or more. 

On our way home at Braidentown, on the Manatee 
River, there came on board of the Alabama an elderly 
and clever appearing man; his home was in Indiana. 
1 was much pleased with his company; he had been 
visiting his son who lived in Florida. We came on 
together and had t6 change cars at Atlanta, Georgia, 
and whilst seated in the passenger house 1 noticed 
him talking with a person who 1 took to be a confi- 
dence man, and made some effort to let him know my 
fears, but could not call his attention. He asked the 
unsuspecting traveler to let him see his ticket, for it 
might be, he said, given over a wrong road and he 
would have trouble. He looked over his pocket book, 
exposing his money to view, which 1 noticed the in- 
truder sharply scrutinized. He at length found the 
ticket and handed* it to the mari; but he soon returned 
it and said it was all right, for it was just as his own, 
and went away. 1 noticed the intruder shortly after 
in secret conversation with another hard looking per- 
son. 1 asked the passenger why he let him see his 
ticket, for 1 was sure in my mind that he was one of 
that organization known as confidence men. He was 
not long in seeing that he might have been mistaken, 
although he said he seemed like a very fair man, but 
said he would be on the lookout. He changed cars at 
Chattanooga, Tennessee, where my wife and 1 stopped 
over on account of our baggage being left at Atlanta, 
as before mentioned. 1 afterwards learned that when 
the conductor came around on leaving Chattanooga the 
poor man had been robbed of his pocket book and all 
its contents. The conductors were kind enough to 
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take him to Cincinnati, and there lefthim; the checks 
for his baggage were evidence that his fare had been 
paid that far. 

1 have mostly believed that my safety in traveling 
depended upon not wishing to know much of other 
people's business and not exposing my own among 
strangers. I will, however, mention briefly some nar- 
row escapes that 1 have made: 1 had been in New 
York City about three weeks visiting the institutions 
and destitute families, and on the morning of my leav- 
ing the city 1 took the money and valuable papers 
from my pocket book and put them in a remote pocket 
and put the pocket book back where 1 used to carry it. 
After leaving the ferry at Jersey City I soon found 
that I had been relieved of my pocket book without 
much loss. One morning on leaving home to go to 
Cleveland I took my seat in the car 'at Cardington. A 
little before daylight in the morning the conductor 
came around and said to me, 1 think you have a pass 
on this road. 1 said yes, and when our train stopped 
at Crestline, not yet daylight, a pleasant looking man 
came to me and said, you are going to Cleveland? I 
said yes; he said the conductor told me to have you 
get into the next car ahead. 1 said, very well, sup- 
posing him to be one of the hands employed on the 
train. He assisted me in passing through to the other 
car where there was a seat prepared for me. 1 took 
the seaty when he sat down beside me and 'asked me 
to change this ten dollar note, as he had to payhis 
friend. that had placed himself at the back of my seat, 
and then the whole thing was revealed. I spoke out 
loudly and said, 1 have no money for you, which was 
heard by others. They both sprang for the door and 
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jumped out in the dark. The conductor came around 
and wondered to see me there. 1 told him that 1 had 
fallen among thieves ; I told him that financially 1 was 
none the worse and hoped a little wiser. He said he 
wished he had se^ it, although he said such tricks 
were played almost every day at that station. Not 
long since, in 1884, 1 had been on a visit to my rela- 
tives in the eastern part of the State of Ohio. My 
youngest sister, Beulah W. Neiler, was accompany- 
ing me home, and at Gallon, a little in the evening, 
where we had to change cars, she, being more active, 
entered the car before me. 1 noticed several young 
men standing on the platform who appeared to be 
amusing themselves at something outside of the car. 
They completely obstructed the door way of the car. 
1 said, let me pass in, when the one the most in the 
way would step aside and another seemed to place 
himself in the same position. 1 then felt myself a 
little crowded, and putting my hand to my breast 
pocket I found a hand inside of my pocket which 1 
soon removed, when they all sprang from the car. 
They had succeeded in getting my overcoat unbuttoned 
afid tore loose two buttons from my under coat, and 
had my vest opened. The conductor said he saw it 
just when i made the discovery as the train started. 
He telegraphed back at the next station to watch the 
thieves, and either that night or the next a man had 
his watch stolen in the same manner and place. The 
reader will notice that there was no display of sagacity 
in saving the money, but the thieves were not per- 
mitted to get it. 



5th Mo. 1883. — 1 am now in the 80th year of my 
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age; general health much better [than last summer, 
although then able to perform some labor. I find em- 
ployment of some kind or other and feel much better 
than passing the time without, although reading and 
writing occupy a portion of my time, which is pleas- 
ant and instructive. This, my advanced age, is a 
period not less interesting than other or earlier por- 
tions of my life. Was it not for the love and con- 
fidence that 1 feel myself favored with at times I 
should feel sad, indeed, and without the all -sustaining 
grace of our Heavenly Parent we cannot perform our 
duties toward Him, and with His aid 1 will trust in 
His mercy and strive to walk inthelightthateminates 
from Him who is light, then there will be no occasion 
of stumbling now in old age. 1 feel, too, that His 
mercies toward me from my earliest recollection have 
been very great, even to the present time, when I am 
allowed to drop a tear of gratitude to Him whose mer- 
cies are new every morning, and Whose ears are open 
to hear our humblest petitions. We cannot cast our 
eyes around us without beholding His wisdom which 
should inspire us with love and confidence toward Him 
even to the end of our pilgrimage here. 



My second visit to Florida in company with my son, 
Joshua. We met Frederick Seffner at Marion, Ohio, 
in v^hose company we went to Florida; left Marion on 
the 18th of 12th Mo. 1883. We were detained at 
Cincinnati until nine p. m. We took a -sleeping car 
which afforded me a good night's rest. 1 do not speak 
for others, as the road over which we passed was 
rough. 1 hear this morning some complaint of being 
tired, headache, &c. We arrived at Chattanooga 
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near 10 a. m., and were set off on a side-track where 
we will remain until hitched on to another train. We 
have for our caretaker John S. Franz, of Marion, Ohio, 
who, with his wife, three children, sister-in-law and 
his wife's parents, all of whom may find permanent 
homes in Florida. My own comforts are greatly en- 
hanced by his kind care and oversight. His memory 
will be cherished ,by me in the future with much in- 
terest if 1 am privileged to live a little longer. Taking 
all into account, our journey thus far has been com- 
fortable and interesting. 

The 20th. — We arrived at Macon City, Georgia, 
some time last night, but did not leave until after eight 
o'clock this morning; through a country much worn by 
many years of use under a system of farming not con- 
genial to its vitality. We have just passed the spot 
where the noted Andersonville Prison of the rebellion 
and its times once stood. This forcibly reminds us of 
the past; some, however, had better be forgotten. In 
the vicinity of the noted prison ground is the beauti- 
ful town of Americus; much, however, of recent 
growth ; said to contain over six thousand inhabitants ; 
situated upon the Atlantic, Albany and Central Rail- 
roads. 

CALLAHAN, FLORIDA, the 21st.— We arrived here 
this morning about eight o'clock. The train for Cedar 
Keys had gone, consequently we have to remain here 
until to-morrow morning. The climate of this latitude 
is delightful; just ten degrees south of Marion, our 
county town, the atmosphere is delightful, indeed; 
only do I think that Italy can equal it; it is, however, 
to be noticed that there has been some frost which 
has killed some tender plants. 
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23d. — We arrived at Cedar Keys yesterday, and 
after dinner went on board the Dictator, a Gulf steamer, 
and after getting fairly upon the Gulf We noticed a 
large school of porpoises sportfully playing along side 
of our vessel; they seemed proud to exhibit their ac- 
tivity; our steamer was under fast run, but they kept 
along side without any apparent exertion, turning a 
part of their bodies out of the water. After which we 
enjoyed a good night's rest, and landed in Tampa 
about nine the next morning; put up at the Orange 
Grove Hotel; had good fare and entertainment, and 
after breakfast am feeling quite well. This seems 
like an Eden; the sun shines clear and the balmy 
breeze from the Gulf makes it the more enjoyable, 
with the golden oranges hanging in profusion almost 
in reach as 1 sit here on the veranda, whilst the foliage 
of the trees, plants and many beautiful flowers, un- 
disturbed by cold, as in mid summer. 

25th. — We arrived here at our son-in-law, William 
Green's, this evening and had a hearty welcome ; was 
brought here by J. N. Ogden, a distance from Tamp^ 
about twelve miles, through a country of pine land 
held mostly by railroad companies, the most of which 
ultimately in time may be brought into fruitful orange 
fields and give to the owner a rich revenue. From 
what 1 see and know 1 think our children may do very 
well here in Southern Florida. 

26th of 12th Mo. 1883.— Whilst 1 am writing this 
note the most imposing sight presents to my view of 
orange trees near by me with branches bending with 
a heavy load of the most perfect specimens of golden 
oranges that 1 remember to have seen, the trees be- 
longing to Solon Pemberton, on the bank of the little, 
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but beautiful Lake Thonotosassa. I am making my 
home at William Green's, working a part of the time in 
my grove. * The trees are doing remarkably well ; the 
late rai-ns have been quite refreshing to them. I some- 
times get tired and go to the shade for a good rest, 
and after a little time return again. There is such 
pleasure in working this sandy soil* among the ever 
bright foliage of the orange trees which are fragrant at 
all times, but when in bloom the air is captivating. 1 
have no wish to be young again, but if 1 were and 
know what 1 do now I would not be satisfied to locate 
anywhere else that 1 have yet seen. 

A beautiful morning; 1 expect to go to my son, 
Joseph's, to-day. 1 have not yet been there. We 
came with an ox team and were two hours traveling 
three miles. I think Joseph's situation is prosperous 
and encouraging, although the severe frost for this 
climate has done his trees some damage for a little 
time. His house has gone through a thorough change 
by repairs, and a good prospect for a comfortable liv- 
ing. 

1st Mo. 13th, 1884. — I am to-day visiting some of 
the relatives of William Green, our son-in-law; they 
appear as clever people. Back again to our premises. 
The loveliness ^nd serenity of the surrounding ele- 
ments, 1 enjoy them greatly; the gentle breeze from 
the Gulf to the Atlantic here in the shade is delight- 
ful. Some things may be said unfavorable of Florida, 
but the climate cannot be faulted, or to me it seems 
so. Called to-day to see my friend, Moses Pember- 
ton; had a good visit; we took a walkover his orange 
grove, and enjoyed a good eat of his delicious fruit 
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which are as freely handed out to others as our apples 
in the North. 

1st Mo. 26th. — I have cleared off one and a half 
acres of land and have just finished setting out my 
grove which now consists of three hundred and forty 
trees; have besides oranges, lemons, limes, shaddock 
or grape fruit, bananas, citron, fig trees, &c. 1 think 
much of the people here; they are candid and oblig- 
ing, and expect the same of persons settling among 
them. It is a little amusing to hear their preference 
in each person's neighborhood; their own land is pre- 
ferred to others, but one man pointed to a spot which 
he said was too poor to raise disturbance on. I thought 
if that was a fault it was not a serious one. The land 
here is all sandy and that near the Bay is white, 
which is the case near small lakes; when further back 
it is yellow, or brown, and better for tillage, and all 
crops do better; yet with muck from the ponds or 
other stimulants the orange trees do well there. The 
sweet potato in most places here constitutes a good 
part of the vegetable portion needed for family use; 
Irish potatoes, and indeed most other articles for table 
use, can be raised here to advantage with proper care 
and cultivation. 

2d Mo. 5th. — 1 have called to see my friend, Fred- 
erick Seffner, late of Marion, Ohio. This is the family 
with whom I came to Florida the last time, and of 
whose generous kindness 1 have largely partaken. 
Their residence is in pleasant view of the South Florida 
Railroad, about twelve miles from Tampa and near 
the newly laid out town of Lenna City, situated upon 
two beautiful small lakes of pure water, and will 
doubtless be an important station. My grove is three 
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miles from this station on a public road from Lenna 
City (which is now called Seffner) to Lake Thono- 
tosassa, six miles distant from Seffner, as above, on 
South Florida Railroad. 

3d Mo. 2d, 1884, TAMPA, FLORIDA.— Am now at 
the Orange Grove Hotel. The house is kept now by 
a stranger from Kansas, the house being filled with 
boarders from the north. I asked if they could keep 
me over night; the landlady said that if I could rest 
on a mattress one should be provided for me ; their 
beds were all taken up. 1 gladly accepted the offer 
and sat down feeling quite well pleased with the ar- 
rangement. The landlord came and asked if my 
name was Morris; 1 said yes, that is my name; he 
handed me a paper with my name on it, and asked 
who it was that handed him that paper. 1 told him 
that 1 knew nothing about it. He said that a gentle- 
man handed it to him and told him to let me have a 
good room if such could be had. The landlady said, 
he shall not only have a good room, but a good bed, 
also; he shall have our bed and room; we can make 
arrangements for ourselves. I thought it very kind of 
them, as I was a stranger. 

Tampa, 4th Mo. 6th.— l am on my homeward bound 
journey. This town is thought to contain near three 
thousand people, and is situated at the mouth of 
Hillsborough River, on Tampa Bay; the river is navi- 
gable a little above the city for small crafts only at 
high tide. The briny atmosphere plying between the 
Gulf of Mexico and the Atlantic Ocean is charming, 
indeed, which is constantly in motion ai)d enjoyable 
at all times. 
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It is now near four months since 1 came into Florida, 
and do not remember that I have missed one meal at 
the table or failed to have an appetite since I have 
been here. Indeed, I do not remember to have en- 
joyed better health in all my life before, yet how soon 
this all may be changed. 1 trust 1 feel a good degree 
of resignation to the will of Divine Providence, and 
hope through His mercy to acquiesce in whatever sit- 
uation He may place me. It is remarkable even to 
myself when I remember my advanced age, lacking 
only a few weeks of being eighty years old, and trav- 
eling without acquaintance a distance of thirteen 
hundred miles from home. 1 am pleased with the ac- 
quaintances that 1 have made in this newly settled 
country. 1 have endeavored to have a care over my 
words and actions, that reproach may not arise from 
me to mar the blessed truth. 

1 took passage on the Alabama at Tampa; we met 
the steamer, Lizzie Henderson, and transferred freight 
and mail. She reports a rough sea ahead, which we 
found to be true, and landed at Cedar Keys about one 
o'clock p. m. I obtained a berth in a sleeping car at 
Callehan, Florida, which 1 did not leave until we ar- 
rived in Cincinnati, Ohio, and arrived in Marion about 
one o'clock in the afternoon, thoughtful and thankful, 
I trust, for the care of Providence extended toward 
myself and family. 

About nine o'clock on the morning of the 7th of 4th 
Mo., between Tampa and Cedar Keys upon the Gulf, 
J noticed a stir among the hands and passengers, and 
the alarm of fire sounded. 1 followed and soon ascer- 
tained that the sails of our steamer were on fire, and 
in the excitement the hose was put on w^rong and 
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consequently would not work. Some of the hands 
were sent up who cut the ropes and let the rigging fall ; 
the wind was blowing briskly; it was an alarming 
time, indeed. 1 looked in every direction for land, but 
saw none. They, however, succeeded in putting out 
the fire, when there were many thankful and glad- 
dened hearts. 

6th Mo. 20th, X884. — 1 am visiting some of my 
friends and relatives in and near Damascus, and to- 
day at my dear sister, Rachel Brooks, now in declin- 
ing health, nearly blind and in the 78th year of her 
age. She bears her afflictions with much considera- 
tion and patience. 1 feel much sympathy for her. 

6th Mo. 23d, 1884. — In the scale of time my years 
to-day stand registered four score, and may a fresh 
dedication of heart be my experience, with a consist- 
ent life to the end of my days, to the honor of my 
adorable and ever blessed Lord. 

24th.— I am at my dear brother and sister, John 
and Beulah Neiler. I arose this morning and after a 
time of retirement in my room 1 thought myself 
favored to partake a little of that nourishment which 
keeps the soul ilive unto God, and pray the continu- 
ance of His mercies the remaining portion of my life. 

The privilege was granted to me by express com- 
panies to forward free any boxes, barrels or packages 
containing clothing or provisions to the Home for the 
Friendless, 29 East 29th street, New York City, for 
distribution among the poor at the discretion of the 
managers of said institution. The society was organ- 
ized in 1834, and incorporated by an act of the State 
Legislature in 1849. Its aims are as follows: 
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1st — To secure from degradation, physical and moral, 
the children of want, homelessness and sorrow 
wherever found, who may be committed to the society 
in accordance with its Charter after a suitable proba- 
tion in their institution to learn to what they are best 
adapted, and to secure for them permaflent country 
homes in christian families. 

2d — To reach as many as possible of this same ex- 
posed class of children who, though prevented by 
surrounding circumstances from becoming home bene- 
ficiaries as inmates, may nevertheless be withdrawrr 
from the education of the city streets, taught habits of 
industry and propriety of conduct, the knowledge of 
the Bible, &c., and surrounded by influences that may 
be protecting and saving. More than two thousand of 
this class receive food, raiment and watchful care 
through the agency of the society in their industrial 
schools, while those transiently assisted in the same 
way amount to many hundreds. 

3d — To afford a place and means of protection for 
destitute young women within the age and circum- 
stances of temptation, without employment, friends 
or home. 

4th — To aid and encourage destitute widows with 
small children to avoid separation as long as practica- 
ble by furnishing apparel, bedding, &c., at discretion; 
securing remunerating employment as far as it may be 
obtained, and also to admonish the unwary of the 
moral pitfalls that often abound in the pathway of the 
lowly. 

5th — To use the press to enlist the public mind in 
behalf of the several classes and objects above-named. 
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8th Mo. 4th, 1884. — I had a suffering night with dis- 
tress in my breast and stomach, which continued until 
after three o'clock this morning, when 1 became en- 
tirely easy. With a fresh token of God's love and 
forbearance toward me, unworthy as I am, may 1 be 
among those whom He teaches of His ways and guides 
in judgment. This is a time when much is said .in 
praise of the faculty of reason, which truly was con- 
ferred upon mankind for noble purposes in life, and 
when rightly used produces its good effects ; but the 
light of Divine inspiration is another gift emanating 
from the same source, and the most concerns our ever- 
lasting happiness. 

- nth Mo. 6th, 1885. 

DEAR FRIEND:— Thy interesting letter was re- 
ceived sometime ago, and 1 am not sure that it was 
answered; be that as it may, 1 feel at liberty to ad- 
dress thee now, although 1 do not know of much to 
communicate only to assure thee of my continued re- 
spect which was of no recent date. Thy christian 
kindness toward thy friends, both old and young, and 
especially such as were under concern for their own 
spiritual welfare, has a long time ago seemed to me as 
a precious gift from the hand of our blessed Lord him- 
self, and mayest thou never lose such a treasure is 
the desire of my heart. Although we have been in 
later times less in each other's company and the 
precious union a little disturbed, yet 1 cannot say that 
the fault rests particularly upon either of us, but I am 
fully convinced that this passage of Scripture is en- 
tirely applicable: "The leaders of this people hath 
caused them to err," Isaiah 9th chapter, 16th verse, 
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as many things have shown. How beautiful is the 
cleansing by the Holy Ghost, typified by the ordi- 
nances which it has done away and is now desired 
again, and some other things of equal importance to 
us have and are still transpiring. It is well for us ta 
look carefully to our own selves, as God has not left 
us, without His own witness, that we may escape the 
troubles that await the unconcerned. As ever. 

Thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

The question in future may be asked, what has 
been my situation in these times of trouble in our be- 
loved society. 1 would refer such to the Philadelphia 
Friend for such information, Volume 56, page 220. 

10th Mo. 9th, 1886.— My wife and I spent the win- 
ter previous to date in Hillsborough county, Florida,, 
with three of- our children, Joshua, Kezia and Joseph, 
and wife and two little boys. 1 had conferred upori 
me the pleasant task of distributing a large. quantity 
of Bibles, Testaments, books and tracts, donated by 
Friends of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, which were 
received with great thankfulness. 1 expect they 
would not have been valued at less than two hundred 
dollars. Religious books are much needed. 1 have 
placed some books in the boarding houses in Tampa 
and Seffner. 

1 have now spent two winters in Florida, the retro- 
spect of which is throughout pleasant. Many in- 
stances and occurrences, so varied, are pleasant to re- 
member. 1 would first mention the hospitable enter- 
tainment to strangers and to assure us of their good 
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will and readiness to receive northern emigration. Our 
conversation would sometimes touch upon the rebellion 
and its tendencies without the least show on their part 
of dissatisfaction, yet there remains very great dis- 
tinction and prejudice against the colored population, 
and they manifest a readiness to take the law into 
their own hands when great evils are committed, 
which is a fearful thing, and too much practiced here. 
There is a live oak tree standing near the Court House 
in Tampa, that I have often seen, whereon an English- 
man was hung for sad misdemeanor. The Court was- 
sitting when a large mob came forward and demanded 
the key to the prisoner's cell, and obtained it and 
brought the prisoner out. The authorities were called 
out, but could not suppress the mob. There was a 
small portion of the United States army stationed near 
Tampa who were called, but they had finished their 
work before the soldiers arrived, and the body was left 
swinging to warn others. 

The following was taken from the Cardington Inde- 
pendent: A letter was received by Joseph Morris 
from Bogus Charley, head chief of the Modoc tribe of 
Indians, whom he met with during a visit to the In- 
dian Territory in 1875. The letter was written by 
John Grey Eyes, an Indian of the Wyandot tribe, and 
is as follows: 

Tell my friend, Joseph Morris, that I want my friend, 
John Grey Eyes, to inform him that when I heard his 
kind words to me I was happy to know that 1 had a 
friend in Ohio. 1 remember him very well^ and es- 
teem him as my friend. I know he is a good man. I 
would be happy to meet him again. I know we shall 



176 REMINISCENCES OF 

meet again if we are true to our Heavenly Father at 
His and our home if we do not here in this lonely 
world. Tell him that 1 shall not forget him, and hope 
his health has improved since calling on us. Our peo- 
ple are doing well in farming. We now have houses 
to live in. We raise corn, potatoes, beans and many 
vegetables, and have plenty to eat from our own M^ork, 
Avhich we did not have before coming here. We like 
our agent, Jones, very much. If Joseph Morris conies 
again to this country to visit the Wyandots 1 want my 
friend, John Grey Eyes, to bring him to our place and 
see for himself how we Modoc Indians have improved 
since we have lived among our civilized brothers, the 
Shawnees, Wyandots, Ottawas, Weemes, Peorias, 
Senecas, &c. Our neighbors, the civilized Indians, 
are all kind and good to us, and ive are satisfied with 
living in the country with them. So no more for this 
time. 

BOGUS CHARLEY, Modoc Indian Chief. 

By John Grey Eyes. 

nth Mo. 2d, 1887. 
MY DEAR FRIEND:— It rests upon my mind to ad- 
dress a few lines to thee, greatly desiring thy stead- 
fastness and full confidence in the all -sustaining hand 
of the Almighty from whom all comforts and strength 
are derived. 1 am sure that 1 have been permitted to 
sit in sackcloth with some of your unabated grief, as 
it unavoidedly must be to those especially the most 
interested, and now 1 commend thee to God and to the 
word of His grace, the tendency of which is to bind 
up the broken-hearted and proclaim deliverance to the 
captives, &c., and mayest thou be richly blessed with 



JOSEPH MORRIS. 177 

a single eye to our Lord in this thy tried situation. 1 
am, Sincerely thy Friend, 

• JOSEPH MORRIS. 

BLOOMFIELD, CANADA WEST, 3d Mo. 31, 1865. 
DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPHMORRIS:— Thy kind testi- 
monials of remembrance were duly .received and ought 
to have been answered before now. We felt greatly 
concerned in reading what thee related ot thy being 
exposed to perils and danger in crossing the Bay. We 
had heard nothing of it before, nor did we hear defi- 
nitely until we had the pleasure of receiving our 
friend, John L. Eddy, at time of quarterly meeting, 
when he related to us the danger which thou in par- 
ticular was exposed to. We can scarcely describe to 
thee how much we felt for thee under these circum- 
stances; but oh, how wonderfully thou wast preserved 
from harm; it was, indeed, of humble thankfulness. 
If thy dear wife had known it at the time would she 
not have been deeply tried, and it leaving no trace of 
cold is another instance of the protecting care of our 
Heavenly Parent toward thee. 

Thy Friend, 

JANE CRONK. 

MY ESTEEMED FRIEND:— Feeling a freedom in 
christian love to address thee on an occasion of deli- 
cate interest and thus occupy a little time dictated, I 
hope, by the spirit of kindness and that charity .that 
thinketh no evil. My object is to remind us of the 
great responsibility resting upon us, not only as mem- 
bers of a religious community, but as stewards and co- 
workers for Him who hath called us with a high and 
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holy calling for the promotion of His own glorious 
work here in mutability, and that His design be not 
frustrated by us, and here let me say to thee fears at- 
tended my mind during our late yearly meeting which 
caused me much sorrow for thee in noticing, 1 think, 
a spirit lacking in humility and forbearance and thy 
inordinate zeal so apparent at the meeting on First 
Day evening, appointed for the youth, which 1 think 
has no precedent in the history of the Society of 
Friends, and to my mind distressing, indeed. There 
is certainly no condition so dangerous to us as uncon- 
sciousness of our own liability to be mistaken. This 
caution was on my mind much of the time at that 
meeting during thy exercises. Let him that thinketh 
he standeth take heed lest he fall. 1 hope thou mayest 
accept this kindly, as it is not otherwise intended. 

Thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

WESTON, 9th Mo. 28th, 1871. 
DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS:— Thy letter came 
duly to hand; was kindly received. 1 am sorry to 
have wounded any of my dear friends. 1 do desire to 
do right, just right. The dear Saviour has blessed 
me, does bless me daily; does so just now; of this 1 
must testify for His dear sake. 1 do not stand ; I have 
no excellence or good; all good is of Jesus who, 
though 1 am so faulty, does bless me, even me. 1 do 
not,.l dare not boast, nor do I desire to; I am nothing; 
Christ is all. I am very sorry I appeared to lack in 
humility or forbearance. Thank thee for the caution, 
and 1 will, with the help of my dear Saviour, watch 
my manners more closely, more prayerfully, and do 
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hope by Him to overcome my many faults and weak- 
nesses. No man can stand of himself certainly, I 
know, but in Jesus there is good footing. 1 am obliged 
for thy letter; it dipped me into a careful and prayer- 
ful examination in which I have cause to be glad. Let 
the righteous smite me; it shall be a kindness; let 
him reprove me; it shall be an excellent oil that shall 
not break my head. 

Affectionately thy Friend. 

1st Mo. 29th, 1878. 
MY DEAR FRIENDS, ELLNATHAN AND MARGARET 
PETITT:— 1 thought I would devote a little time this 
evening in writing to you. My late visit at your house, 
as brief as it was, is often the subject of pleasant re- 
flection ; not only the social and kind manner in which 
1 was received, and almost strangers to each other, 
and the subject which was then introduced being one 
in which we were all interestad being so kindly talked 
over. At this writing my heart is made glad that the 
freedom of speech had free circulation and by which 
no harm was done. My dear friends, 1 desire you to 
accept of my sympathy in your, present tried situa- 
tion in relation to society, and may our Lord greatly 
bless your honest endeavors to promote His righteous 
cause in the earth. 1 know from some degree of ex-, 
perience the need of Divine counsel to meet opposi- 
tion and trials incident to society troubles. As to your 
overseers, 1 am not asked for my sentiment as to their 
suitableness; nevertheless, 1 do think a wise appoint- 
ment has been made, and may you in the exercise of 
the Discipline evince the spirit of christian forbear- 
ance and love which only can restore harmony and 
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good feelings one for another. These are trying times 
and may Infinite Wisdom be the strength of us all. 
Do not let us forget the great duty of retirement be- 
fore the Lord, that we may be taught of His ways and 
partake of His blessings even to the filling of our 
hearts with gratitude for His many blessings conferred 
upon us. Riespectfully, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

FAIRVIEW, COLUMBUS, OHIO, 1st Mo. 27, 1878. 
DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS:— We hope thee 
got home in safety and found thy family well. 1 heard 
from John Janney that thou intended to come out to 
Camp Chase, but public conveyance was not at hand. 
We hope thou had a satisfactory visit at the Reform- 
atory. About two weeks ago we went to the sisters, 
introduced ourselves by mentioning thee. The Su- 
perior was delighted, for it was her whom we met ; we 
found her answer thy description fully; she seemed 
to have the kindest regard for thee and asked about 
thy health and family, and would have been very 
much pleased to see thee again. We told her that 
thou had intended to have been at their insititution 
when th.ee left home and how it was thou did not do 
so. She invited us back and -bring our daughter also, 
and she would get a pass for us to go through the 
house from the Bishop. To sum it all up, we found 
her a devoted, good woman, and we were very much 
pleased with our visit, although a short one. 1 am 
thine, dear friend. Affectionately, 

WM. JOHN WRIGHT. 
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CARDINGTON, 9th Mo. 26th, 1863. 
DAVID TODD, Governor of the State of Ohio, 

OUR HONORED AND BELOVED FRIEND:—! es- 
teem it a privilege, indeed, to address a friend in so 
high a capacity as thyself. 1 wish to acknowledge 
thy kind favor to me, requesting officers of the mili- 
tary lines to permit me to visit United States Hospitals 
for the free distribution of the New Testament and 
other moral and religious reading among the sick and 
wounded soldiers. It gave me easy and respectful ac- 
cess to hospitals that 1 wished to visit, which were 
five in Cincinnati, Ohio; two in Covington, Ken- 
tucky; one at Mount City, Indiana, and one at Cairo, 
Illinois. The sufferers are much pleased to get sober 
reading. 1 was pleased to notice such great willing- 

« 

ness to get situations for the contrabands who prize 
their new condition very highly. I had made arrange- 
ments whilst at Cairo to go to Memphis, but was 
taken sick with a disease of the camp and had to re- 
turn home. I think, however, that my services of this 
kind will be somewhat protracted. 

Very Respectfully, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

MY ESTEEMED FRIEND;— I have thought much 
about thee of late, having long been acquainted with 
and partaken largely of thy kindness on behalf of the 
destitute and suffering far away from our homes, at 
least, many of which cases have been the result of 
intemperance; children and mothers left to suffer 
abuse and privation with scant means other than the 
cold charities of the world. Only consider, my dear 
friend, thine own impending ruin so apparent now. 
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There must be a firm, unalterable stop arrived at and 
thy downward course arrested now whilst it may be 
done Only consider thy careworn companion, daily 
lamenting thy fearful condition which must bring thee 
to an untimely grave before long unless a sudden 
change take place soon. I looked upon thy dear fam- 
ily, thought 1 knew the emotions of their hearts. 
Look now at the example set before thy children, 
bright sons of thine soon to take their place in the af- 
fairs of life with others. Wouldst thou wish or even 
consent to their taking to habits of drinking? No, I 
answer. Thou wouldst detest such conduct as a vile 
action from any one that would encourage them to do 
so. Now, my dear friend, let me again recommend 
to thee at this late crisis, call upon God to sustain and 
strengthen thee in this good undertaking, for He hath 
said. My grace is sufficient for thee, and if this is 
done with the deepest sense of thy soul's need of 
grace He will most assuredly condescend to deliver 
thee and restore thee to the comforts of a happy fam- 
ily once more. Touch not, taste not. Avoid the per- 
sons and places where it is used. 1 have used much 
freedom in thus writing to thee and believe thou will 
not fault me for it. 

Truly thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

TO JOSEPH MORRIS: 

MY ESTEEMED FRIEND: — In view of the many acts 
of kindness 1 have received at your hand, permit me 
to offer to you my best wishes. Soft be every wind 
that fans your bosom ; sweet be every flower whose 
fragrance meets you in your retired walks. May no 
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rude care disturb the serenity of your mind, nor the 
widest scope of reflection ever give cause for a tear of 
regret. May your path through the remainder of your 
life be such as formerly, which true charity has marked 
for its favorite, and when your last hours shall come, 
may you by kind angels be ushered into a better and 
happier world and unite in celebrating the praise of 
Him whose unerring wisdom and faithfulness is guid- 
ing through her orbit the world on which we rest. 

Truly your Friend, 

DANIEL SHORT. 

DEAR FRIEND:—! somewhat regretted that I did 
not offer a few words for thy consideration at the time 
1 bid thee farewell, but thou wast talking with some 
friejids which may have been to much better advant- 
age. At present I feel willing to address thee in this 
way. The sympathy of my heart is toward thee and 
1 feel most tenderly for thee, believing that our Divine 
Lord hath conferred upon thee a precious gift for use- 
fulness in His church, and calling the wanderers from 
the by-ways and crooked paths that lead to the cham- 
bers of death ; but alas! my dear friend, 1 greatly fear 
for want of abiding in that state of watchfulness and 
meekness of mind which would have been thy sup- 
port and endeared thy friends to thee. Feelings of 
distrust and lack of love seem to have taken their 
place. Thy trials, we all acknowledge, are of a pe- 
culiar character, and wonder not at thy heart being 
pained on account thereof; but the remedy for our af- 
fliction and restoration to a life of usefulness cannot 
be found short of humbling ourselves under the mighty 
hand of God who will give to us the robe of righteous- 
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ness, charity* and love toward our friends and others. 
This, also, is a mark that we have passed from death 
unto life because we love the brethren. 1 believe that 
1 feel in some measure my own multiplied weaknesses 
and hope 1 may not forget what they are, and having 
that knowledge may shun much difficulty. 

Very Respectfully, thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

BARNESVILLE, 4th Mo. 22d, 1885. 
JOSEPH MORRIS, 

DEAR AGED FRIEND:— Beulah Roberts told me to- 
day at meeting that she had received a letter from 
thee in which thou sent a special message of love to 
me. 1 thank thee, dear friend, for such affectionate 
remembrance. 1 am reminded that thy letter was re- 
ceived more than one year ago; is still one of the un- 
answered ones. 1 did not know whether thou wast at 
home or in Florida. Hearing that thy health was fail- 
ing thou hast my sympathy; hope thou may again 
enjoy better health. We expect thou hast heard of 
my beloved brother, Charles' death. He was a dear, 
good boy; his death so much felt, but we are, 1 must 
say, resigned to the Divine will in this great bereav- 
ment, and for the gentle and true one who has left us 
we are glad that he thus early enjoyed the happiness 
of that other and better world. His faithfulness to 
his Savior was manifest through the last years of his 
life. We doubt not but that he enjoys the mansion 
prepared for him in our Father's house. We have 
had a long cold winter and spring, but it inspires us 
with joy to see the grass beginning to grow and the 
little birds express their pleasure at the coming warm 
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season. 1 wonder whether 1 shall ever see some of 
my dear, honored friends who are far advanced in life, 
and if 1 shall ever see thee again in this world. If 1 
do not, 1 trust 1 shall meet thee in heaven, and may 
our dear Father support and guide us both over the 
dark river. With affectionate regard 1 am. 

Sincerely thy Friend, 

RACHEL G. STEER. 



CARDINGTON, 12th Mo. 22d, 1886. 

To our Worthy and Beloved Friend and President of 
the United States Senate, John Sherman: 

1 have pleasant remembrance of having met with 
thee at different times and much to my own satisfac- 
tion, and 1 trust also without leaving any unfavorable 
impression upon thy mind with reference to what I 
may have said or done at such times. It seems al- 
most strange to myself that I feel so little diffidence 
in approaching thee, even in this manner. I have for 
a long time wished to make thee acquainted with and 
give thee the assurance of my highest respect. Thy 
deportment and manner of life so congenial and well 
suited to the various duties devolving upon thee as a 
citizen and Statesman in the management of the af- 
fairs of our National institutions. Thy friends every- 
where are active to thy interest and will sustain thee 
in every effort that wise councils may place thee. Thy 
course in the aifairs of the Government is marked 
with great success and satisfaction through a long 
series of years, and now in coming time may the 
hand of Divine Providence direct thy course and thy 
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sun go down in brightness when done with the affairs 
of this life; so desireth 

Thy sincere Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

OAK KNOWL, DANVERS, MASS., Sth Mo. 5, 1885. 
JOSEPH MORRIS, 

MY DEAR FRIEND:— 1 have read thy little book 
with great interest and sympathy. I am glad thy 
friends insisted on its publication. It is the record of 
a noble life full of christian endeavor and success, the 
contemplation of which must be grateful to thee in 
the evening quiet where thou and 1 are waiting. The 
book will do good and none will read it Without loving 
the author. I am in my 78th year. 1 am, 

Very truly, thy Friend, 

JOHN G. WHITTIER: 

NEW YORK, nth Mo. 
DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS:— Thy letter of 
the 6th instant is received by which 1 learn of thy 
prospect of leaving home on a mission of love to the 
erring and straying ones, and also for some who, but 
for the timely christian admonition they may receive 
at thy hand, might becomeerring ones. Also, 1 can 
truly sympathize with thee in the prospect of such 
service, and earnestly desire there may be strength 
given to perform all that our good Master may call for 
at thy hand and that the reward of peace may be thy 
portion at the end of the allotted labor. If thou wilt 
inform me where to send a package so that thou may 
have it for thy use. in Canada, and what time it must 
be there, 1 will see that thou hast something to aid 
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thee in the work. 1 can send tracts, Testaments and 
Bibles, if needed; also, some Power of Religion, &c. 
If there are any particular tracts of the American 
Tract Society's publishing thou may want, let me 
know the kinds; also, let me know something as to 
quantity or size of package to enable me to send ; say 
also where 1 shall direct a letter for thee that I may 
advise thee how the package will be sent. With kind 
regard. Thy Friend, 

WILLIAM WOOD. 

NEW YORK, January 7th. 
JOSEPH MORRIS:— The kind note enclosing five 
dollars sent from Burlington, New Jersey, was 
promptly received. I waited to reply until you should 
be again at your own dear home, which 1 trust you 
were enabled to reach in safety, laden with rich ex- 
perience of the Divine goodness. Many thanks for 
your kind visit to us once more. We account it as 
given to us from love to the dear Master and His poor. 
I felt glad that you were able to goto Montclair and en- 
joy a little visit with our beloved friends who, so long 
as able, have borne with us the burden and heat of the 
day. Their daughter, Fannie, called to see me yes- 
terday and said her mother was gaining slowly, and 
her father the day previous had been able to drive to 
the village. They were pleased with your visit and 
remember it gratefully. Many pleasant incidents have 
occurred since 1 saw you, in connection with the 
Home work. This is one : A worthy widowed mother 
became sick and was about to die. She had one dear 
little girl about five or six years old ; her only child 
iand no friends with whom to leave her. She sent for 
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some of us to come in haste. Taking the commit- 
ment papers, two of us were at her bedside. She 
wanted to give us little Mary, and with great effort 
wrote her name on the legal papers. Now, she said, 
1 can die happy, for 1 know you will care for my child 
and see that she is trained in the fear and love of God. 
She gave a beautiful testimony that the dread of death 
was all taken away, and that she felt happyin know- 
ing that Jesus was near and precious, and the ever- 
lasting arm underneath. With thanks for the five 
dollars and for all your tokens of remembrance, 

Very gratefully yours, 

S. R. L. BENNETT. 
P. S. — My husband joins me in kind regards. 

WINONA, 8th Mo. 30th, 1886. 
1 am spending a little time with my friends, Charles 
Williams and wife, comfortably so, indeed, and whilst 
here had put into my hands an old Testament in a 
reasonably good state of preservation. It was pub- 
lished at London in the year 1538, which was seven- 
ty-three years before the translation was made by or- 
der of King James the First. 1 have been much in- 
terested in reading its pages, which I have made out 
to do without much difficulty, and as far as I have 
been able to read them the import is the same as the 
copy that we now use. This venerable relic inspires 
love and gratitude to its Divine Author, and should be 
thoughtfully kept for the benefit of coming genera- 
tions. JOSEPH MORRIS. 

PHILADELPHIA, 3d Mo. 18th, 1886. 
DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS:— Thy letter of 
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the First Month 13th, came duly to hand, together 
>vith acknowledgment of books and tracts sent to 
Florida and judiciously distributed. Thy reference to 
a few more of our smaller books 1 will mention to our 
book committee, and when I send any with tracts 1 
also send thee word. It is always pleasant to be as- 
sured of real love, my dear friend, as I also often feel 
a precious bond of union hath been formed between 
us, and may it so continue, and although we are ab- 
sent in body yet present in spirit. I hope thy failing 
health will not so increase as to prevent thy visiting 
us again. Our dear friend, Edward Sharpless, has re- 
turned home again, doubtless carrying with him 
sheaves of rich reward for acts of devotion to his Di- 
vine Lord and Master. I am now in my chamber, 
-writing, having been confined to the house for two 
-weeks with a case of diphtheria, 1 suffered much 
with my throat, but 1 was not so sick in body. I am 
imprcy/ing now. Thou had written to me about thy 
Florida grove of orange trees. 1 should think it was 
a pleasant place to spend a portion of the year. 1 do 
not at all doubt but that thou will keep all in proper 
subjection, so that no harm will come upon the truth 
from thy being down there alone, as it were. May 
the Lord be thy portion. My wife joins with love. 

Truly thy Friend, 

JACOB SMEDLEY. 

9th Mo. 17th, 1888. 
1 am feeling quite poorly; have perhaps taken some 
cold; 1 may feel better soon. It has been and con- 
tinues to be my greatest concern that the remainder of 
my days may be spent in tranquility and quietness. 
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and that I may have a watchful care over my words 
and actions, and that my blessed Lord may not be 
wanting in times of deep distress of any kind for my 
deliverance. Holy and Reverent be His name Who 
comparatively at times hath brought me to His ban- 
queting house, and His banner over me is love, and 
where I am taught quietness and not 4:o stir up nor 
awake the beloved till He please, so beautifully illus- 
trated that the times and the seasons are not at our 
command. 

10th Mo. 26th, 1888. 
Sore conflicts of mind have been my portion for 
some days; no glimpse of the Son of Righteousness 
to comfort me; but blessed be our Divine'Lord who at 
length hath arose for my deliverance this day unex- 
pectedly with these encouraging words of Scripture: 
Be thou faithful unto death and I will give thee a 
crown of life. This has been a comfort to me at this 
time. 1 am feeling comfortable in mind, given in ex- 
change for faithfulness, that the way of truth be not 
evil spoken of which yesterday called me some miles 
from home, and night coming on, being alone in the 
buggy, it had become dark and just then had a high 
embankment to drive over, and fearing' that my horse 
was venturing too far to the right hand side of the 
road and for which 1 was about to reprove him, I then 
noticed a carriage directly opposite on the other side 
of the road. We both were grappling for our own 
safety and passed without accident. I could neither 
see nor hear much and had it not been for the faith- 
fulness and sagacity of our favorite old horse we both 
might have been brought into trouble in the dark^; 
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nevertheless, 1 am sure that the protecting hand of 
Providence was near at that time for our safety. 

A LETTER TO THE PRESIDENT. 



CARDINGTON, OHIO, 4th Mo. 20, 1889. 
To the Honorable Benjamin Harrison, President of the 
United States of America: 
DEAR FRIEND: — Permit me to address thee for no 
other purpose than to gratify a desire that has rested 
upon niy mind for some time past, prompted, no doubt, 
by the successful event that has crowned the Repub- 
lican party and the need of a change of administra- 
tion at the late election. Be that as it may, I take 
the liberty to address thee in good feeling and hope it 
may be no trespass, and if it should appear fi lit-tle in 
the form of history, it may not be out of place. The 
first vote I cast at an election after my twenty-first 
year I made choice of my party and voted for John Q. 
Adams in the year 1824, for President of the United 
States, and all subsequent elections with my party to 
the year 1888, which, in all human probability, is the 
last and with which I am satisfied and believe we will 
have a good and prosperous administration. Protect- 
ing and being protected and looking over the list of 
our illustrious Chief Magistrates 1 find they have not 
been by lineage or appointment, but even in our ar- 
rangement I find father and son, grand-father and 
grand -son added to that responsible and respectable 
station. Treason and slavery have troubled our country 
nearly from its earliest history; the latter, we believe, 
is entirely wiped out (or done away), but the former 
may be watched to good advantage even yet. Polyg- 
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amy and Anarchy, with their kindred associations, are 
yet prevailing evils and much to be dreaded. In all 
thy deliberations in matters of the Government and 
more private life we most solemnly hope that the all- 
sustaining hand of Divine Providence will be thy help 
and guidance. 

This letter will be handed to thee by our faithful 
and beloved friend and Senator, John Sherman, and 
to whom please express my continued regard and at- 
tachment. With much respect and high esteem for 
thee 1 am, Thy Friend, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

P. S. — 1 remember as far back as into the last years 
of the administration of Thomas Jefferson, and quite 
well through the stirring times of James Madison. 1 
knew also persons of that despiseable class of men 
called Tories. 1 have heard them told of, their un- 
faithfulness in the time of the Revolutionary War; 
they mostly were without the respect of any persons, 
not even of themselves. 1 remember also, as well as 
if just told, the sad announcement of the death of 
Thomas Jefferson and John Adams, as well known, 
they both died on the 4th of July 182(5. 

JOSEPH MQRRIS. 

THE SECRETARY'S REPLY. 



EXECUTIVE Mansion, Washington, d. c, April 

25th, 1889. 
JOSEPH MORRIS, Esq., Cardington, Ohio, 

DEAR SIR: — The President directs me to acknowl- 
edge the reception of your letter ot the 20th inst., 
through the courtesy of Senator Sherman, and begs 
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me to express his thanks to you for your kind interest 
and friendly words. The pressure upon his time is 
now so great as to prevent a personal acknowledgment, 
but he highly appreciates such disinterested friend- 
ship as you express. 

Very Truly Yours, 

E. W. TILFORD, 
Private Secretary. 

CONSTANTINOPLE, May 20th, 1889. 
JOSEPH MORRIS, Esq., Cardington. Ohio, 

DEAR FRIEND:— Your very kind letter of the 5th 
Mo. the 8th, reached us this week and surprised us 
that at 85 years your hand is still so steady and that 
you have not forgotten the friends you had so little 
opportunity to know. Especially are we gratified that 
your sympathy is with us in our work, and remember 
us in your prayers. Thanks, also, for the tract en- 
closed. I thought I had replied to your former letter 
and acknowledged, with thanks, the receipt of your 
book. ! have a strong impression that 1 did so; cer- 
tainly I meant to do so. My wife and I, after nearly 
thirty- two years of married life, have now been left 
without a child at home. Our youngest son, Samuel, 
is a student at Oberlin; George is a student at Chi- 
cago; Frederick is a minister at Stanton, Nebraska: 
Edward is a doctor in Boston, and Joseph is a farmer 
in Maine. We have great reason to thank God that 
they all have improved their opportunities. We have 
not a few trials here on account of the opposition of 
the Turkish Government to our work; but we sell 
from five to seven thousand copies of the Scriptures 
to the Turks themselves every year, and in fifty-eight 
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years put in circulation 2,500,000 copies of , the Bible, 
or parts of the same, among the different nationalities 
of the Empire, not including Syria. We have three 
hundred and forty-three places of stated preaching in 
Turkey and Bulgaria, with average congregations 
amounting to 32,398; one hundred and eleven organ- 
ized churches with 9,890 members; four hundred and 
twelve schools of every kind with 17,742 pupils. 
Native Protestants gave last year for christian ob- 
jects $57,148. In Constantinople alone we have 
eleven services at different places on the Sabbath in 
several languages and 1,000 attendants. We have in 
all fifty- nine male and ninety- six female missionaries, 
and seven hundred and eighty-six native laborers; 
thus with preachers, teachers and the Bible in all 
languages and a large amount of native Protestants, 
we have every human facility for prosecuting the 
Lord's work. Oh, pray that the Holy Spirit may rest 
upon us. My wife joins in the warmest regard to 
yourself and family, and in the hope that in God's 
goodness we may all meet together to praise redeem- 
ing love. 

Your affectionate Friend, 

J. K GREENE. 

WOBURN, MASS., October 26th, 1892. 
To JOSEPH MORRIS. 

MY DEAR FRIEND: — 1 am glad to receive your let- 
ter of the 19th of October and to learn from your own 
hand that you are still able to write and express your 
thoughts in the clearest manner. I am surprised and 
gratified that you can write with so plain and steady a 
hand. 1 have long been accustomed to use the ma- 
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chine because it wearies me very much to write plainly 
with a pen, and besides 1 can write three times as fast 
with the machine as 1 can with the pen. 1 have just 
been to Chicago where 1 preached atthe annual meet- 
ing of the American Board of Foreign Missions. I 
should have been glad to have passed through Ohio and 
made a call upon you, but I was just then engaged in 
the celebration of the two hundred and fiftieth anni- 
versary of my church here in Woburn and 1 was 
obliged to return immediately. 1 have been speaking 
to the people about the old times when our fathers 
made their homes in the wilderness of the new world, 
and 1 am reminded all the time of the wonderful 
progress which has been made since their days. The 
Lord seems to have reserved the new world for the 
purpose of giving the human family a new start upon 
a freer and better life than had ever been attained in 
the old world, and yet I take all the powers and riches 
which God puts into the hands of men in this world 
as only signs and representatives of the ever increas- 
ing power and knowledge which shall be opened for 
all to pass and enjoy in the greater life to come. In 
that glorious and blessed state God will make all 
things new with continual revelations of His wisdom 
and love, and Christ shall lead the ransomed flock to 
living fountains of joy forevermore. 1 am glad to think 
and believe that the clouds of fear and doubts and 
troubles clear up as we get nearer .to the better country. 
May they continue till our journey is finished and the 
darkness all behind, and the light, which has no need 
of the sun, shining in the fullness of the everlasting 
day. We have only to look onward and upward for 
the remainder of our journey and so it will be. 1 en- 
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close an envelope which you can use in writing to my 
son, William. I think the seeds of the cedar tree 
which you speak of will go safely and that my son 
will be glad to plant them somewhere on a slope of 
Mount Lebanon, although he may not be there to 
guard their growth in future years. 

Very truly your Friend, 

DANIEL MARCH. 

A LETTER FROM JOHN SHERMAN— 2d LETTER. 



UNITED STATES SENATE, WASHINGTON, D. C, 

. January 8th, 1887. 
JOSEPH MORRIS, 

MY DEAR FRIEND:-— Your very kind note sent 
through William Shunk is received. ! assure you that 
1 appreciate your good opinion of me and good will as 
the highest praise, for I know your praise is sincere 
as without a particle of guile. It has always been my 
desire in the multitude of questions that I have been 
compelled to act upon to try and do the best for the 
whole people, and in this way to retain the confidence 
and support of those who, like yourself, were my 
warmest friends from the beginning of my political 
career. You have the good fortune to enjoy a long life 
of peace and quiet, and I trust you have still many 
years of life before you. To be able to write at your 
age without glasses, in health and strength, is a good 
fortune awarded to but a few men. With sincere re- 
gard, JOHN SHERMAN. 

To Joseph Morris. 

MR. JOSEPH MORRIS:— Your letter gives me much 
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as evidence that you still survive and are in vigor of 
mind and body. It would be an additional pleasure to 
contribute to the charitable cause you speak of, but 
the truth is, we are called upon to do all that we can 
here in this line at home. The income of one de- 
voted, as I have been for some years, to teaching in 
the Law School, is not so large that I can do much in 
any direction, and I am so situated that a great many 
applications come to me far beyond what my very 
modest income will allow me to respond to. I thank 
you, nevertheless, for writing me because it shows 
that you have confidence in my sympathy with a good 
work, and because anything which renews acquaint- 
ance I greatly prize and is most welcome. Sincerely 
hoping that your life and usefulness may yet be pro- 
longed, I remain. Faithfully Yours, 

J. D. COX. 

Jacob D. Cox was our beloved Governor of the 
State of Ohio some years ago and granted me many 
favors during his administration in the aid of my con- 
cern for the relief of the needy. He, with the help of 
my most truly beloved and kind friend, James H. 
Godman, then Auditor of State, entered deeply into 
my concern which was truly appreciated, and whose 
good and appropriate letters led me through the South 
just after the rebellion without molestation or difficulty 
of any kind. The loyal people of North Carolina 
held General Cox in very high esteem. He was their 
miliiary ruler during the latter part of the rebellion. 
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LETTER FROM JOSEPH MORRIS. 



6th Mo. 24th, 1888. 
EDITOR OF MARION INDEPENDENT, 

ESTEEMED FRIEND:— A concern has rested upon 
my mind for some time past to write out a brief state- 
ment of our early settlement and sub'sequent occur- 
rences during more than half a century in Marion 
county, Ohio, comprising a period of more than one- 
half of my lengthened out .lifetime. 

My wife, self and three children moved from Co- 
lumbiana county, Ohio, in the year 1837, and settled 
on the land which we still occupy in Richland town- 
ship. The great need and demand for fruit trees at 
that time caused me to adopt the nursery business for 
the support of my family, which fully answered my 
expectation with respect to pleasure and profit. We 
have had seven children born to us, who are all living, 
among whomT have divided about equally one -half 
of all our available means that we have accumulated 
in sixty-two years, and believe we have enough left 
to keep us comfortably the remaining portion of our 
lives, with frugality and care. 

The fruit tree culture brought me much before the 
people, especially in Marion, Crawford, Wyandot and 
Union counties, and I suppose that there are but few 
persons who have shared more liberally of the hos- 
pitality and kind-heartedness of the people in general 
than I have, and for which to this day my heart is 
filled with tenderness and gratitude toward them. I 
am now in the 85th year of my age and my wife in 
her 79th. In addition to our seven children we have 
fourteen grand-children and twelve great grand-chil- 
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(iren, all occupying space between Central Ohio and 
the Pacific Ocean westwardly and the Gulf of Mexico 
southward. Now in old age, with common infirmities, 
I cannot reasonably expect much more time meted out 
to me, and as a little tribute due to kind friends of the 
past and present 1 offer this token of respect with a 
desire for their preservation with my own in the bet- 
ter world to come. 1 am sure that I feel a good degree 
of resignation to the Divine Will that my condition in 
the life to come will in great mercy be made comforta- 
ble j;o me through the merits of our blessed Redeemer 
and not my own, provided 1 make no serious bfunders 
in the future. 

In regard to disappointments and trouble, I may 
have had my share with others. 1 always thought it 
best to give myself but little anxiety about things 
which I could not control. 1 am glad to say at this 
time that 1 have no hard feelings toward any person 
or persons on any account. 1 surely have much to be 
thankfut for to my Heavenly Parent, for 1 am now 
writing without glasses, and my hand as steady as 
ever it was at any time of my life. 

In the year 1883 1 bought a small property in Hills- 
borough county, South Florida, upon which I have 
planted an orange grove of three hundred and forty 
trees which are doing very well, and now, in 1888, 
some of the trees planted in my 80th year are bearing 
fruit. Last fall I received a crate of choice oranges 
from Florida, some of which .were grown upon trees 
of my own planting. 

The above dates embrace the years of our worthy 
and honored friends, Eber Baker, Josiah Copeland, 
Judge Anderson, Judge Bartram, George Busby and 



200 REMINISCENCES OF 

our worthy and beloved friend, James H. Godman^ 
and multitudes of others of their class not mentioned 
or even seen upon the streets any more. 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 
P. S. — It should have been mentioned that at the 
early part of my business in the nursery line there 
were but little railroad advantages and our trees had to 
be hauled in wagons through the new part of the 
country from the nursery, from ten to thirty miles or 
more, after canvassing for the engagement of the trees,, 
which gave a good opportunity for making acquaint- 
ances, and in this way, amon^ the new settlers, much 
valuable acquaintance was formed. I often had to 
partake of pretty crude fare in their one roomed cabins, 
but good enough among kind-hearted strangers, the 
remembrance of which is yet pleasant to me. 

J. M. 

4th Mo. 24th, 1893.:r"Whilst from home on business 
many years ago, when the country was new, in pass- 
ing through Union county, Ohio, near Essex, I was 
told that there was a family near by that lately had a 
large increase of children, a triplet birth of three well 
developed children, one boy and two girls, and as it 
was on my way home I called at the house and told 
the woman that I had heard that the increase of their 
family had been very large of late and as I was fond 
of babies I would love to see them. The mother soon 
placed them upon the bed, the boy in the middle and 
his two sisters, one on each side of him ; one pillow 
was sufficient for the three little heads, and truly it 
was a most beautiful sight. Now, 1893, a few days 
ago a man from that neighborhood was at my house on 
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business. I asked him if he knew such a family; he 
said they lived but a few miles from his house and 
that he would pass their place on his way home. I 
availed myself of the opportunity of sending to the 
widowed mother and the three offsprings a very little 
present as a token of the remembrance of my call at 
their house. They are all three now married well and 
have two children apiece, and are people of respect- 
ability. The little presents sent were two little Nor- 
way spruce trees for each, the nursery business being 
my occupation at that time. 

I have heretofore been called upon to write out an 
account of the earliest history of the Morris family to 
which I am connected in America. My great grand- 
father, George Morris, was a Scotchman by birth. He 
was kidnapped in one of the towns in Scotland and 
brought to America and sold as a servant until he was 
twenty-one years old» His capture, according to tra- 
ditional accounts, as near as I now remember, he said 
that he was upon the street with other children when 
a pleasant looking man came to them and talked with 
them ; he had in his hand a handkerchief with sweet 
cakes in it; he gave them some and told them that he 
had a beautiful ship lying at the wharf close by and 
asked them to go with him and he would show it to 
them, which they readily agreed to and went on board 
with him, From my earliest impressions I would think 
there were a half dozen or more of children together. 
The ship was ready to sail and when the children 
talked of going home the man showed them the water 
all around the boat and that they could not go home 
then, and that he would be good to them. George 
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Morris was the least among them; the children cried, 
but to no purpose. The ship anchored at some port in 
New Jersey where 1 must leave the other children. 
George Morris was sold a servant until he was twenty- 
one years old. The traditional account of the boy 
was very attractive to us children of his descent; our 
sympathy was intense for him, stolen from his parents 
and friends. My mother (I think) used to speak of 
him with seeming pride that according to accounts 
given of him when he first landed he belonged to some 
family of wealth or good breeding, as his dress was 
ornamented with costly and fine trimmings from head 
to feet. Us children used to listen with rapture when 
hearing him talked about. Afterhistermof indenture 
expired he married and had a large family of children. 
\ have heard my father speak of him and heard him 
talk of his home in Scotland and that his expectation 
had been to go back and try to find out where he be- 
longed, but he married, as above stated. Anthony 
Morris, one of his sons, was my grand -father, who 
married Sarah, daughter of Stephen Crammer. They 
had fourteen children of whom my father, Joseph 
Morris, was one, and of whose family of twelve chil- 
dren 1 am the sixth. My grand-father, Anthony Mor- 
ris, was a man much respected by the elderly portion 
of the inhabitants where he was known, but not much 
t)y children. He died in the year 1804, the year that 
1 was born. He was a great dread to children. Some- 
times when going to a house he would ask if they had 
any bad children; if so, he wanted them, and tell 
-what he would do with them. When I was a boy I 
have heard older persons say how they were rejoiced, 
'When children, at hearing of his death. I think such 
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a practice without much merit. On hearing of my 
grand -father in other occasionis I have wondered why 
he would do so. Respectfully, 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 

WOBURN, MASS., March 14th, 1893. 
To JOSEPH MORRIS, Cardington, Ohio, 

MY DEAR FRIEND: — I have received your letter of 
last month and your "Book of Reminiscences." I 
have read both with great interest, and I am happy to 
know the way along which the good Lord has been 
leading you these many years, giving you so great ^ 
share of true christian work and filling your heart 
with thankfulness and peace in the closing days of 
life. You have seen a great deal of sin and suffering 
in the world and I am glad that, notwithstanding the 
evil that exists, you still have faith to trust in Him 
who doeth all things well, though His ways sometimes 
seem to us dark and incomprehensible. I love to think 
that light will come out of the darkest cloud, and 
when we look back from the bright home we shall see 
that goodness and mercy have attended us all our days 
and that an unseen hand was guiding our steps when 
the way was very dark. I trust and pray that the 
light will continue to shine all through your evening 
time of life till it breaks into the cloudless and ever- 
lasting day. I have just received a letter from my 
son, William, in Tripoli. He and his little family are 
all very well, and the work of the Lord is prospering 
in their hands. 

Very sincerely your Friend, 

DANIEL MARCH. 
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BIRTH -DAY ANNIVERSARY. 



This is to me a remarkable day which now ends my 
90th year of existence upon this earth. A very small 
portion of the human family attains to such an age, 
and writes. I am recording some of the circumstances 
which have attended me during this long period of ex- 
istence. My desire is that I may bear in mind with 
humble thankfulness to my Heavenly Father that 
whilst I may have done some few things of His ap- 
proval, His blessed love has been extended to me by 
way of reproof, also for deviation from the path of 
rectitude ; yet I desire to dwell but little more upon 
this subject, but I do iiot wish to pass by the many 
providences and deliverances that have been in great 
mercy extended to me through my sojourn here in 
mortality. It has been my great concern to live a life 
of devotedness to the cause and honor of God and His 
people, by whatsoever name they are called. I am 
also certain that my neighbors and acquaintances do 
not judge me otherwise, and at the same time 1 do 
look upon myself as a monument of the Lord's for- 
bearance and pardoning mercy, and moreover that 
there is a place prepared for me in the good world to 
come if 1 am faithful to the end of my journey. 

Two o'clock p. m. — I am feeling tired, but think I 
would like to record some more of this day's transac- 
tions. There came, before noon, a large company of 
our dear relatives and neighbors with loaded baskets 
containing choice provisions which were spread upon 
tables in the door yard under the shade trees in the 
open air, and whilst partaking of that food which 
nourisheth up the body, I thought it seemed consistent 
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with the occasion and was felt in a measure to be a 
time of serious thoughtfulnessto some minds; it, how- 
ever, was to us. We also accept it as a demonstra- 
tion of very great respect shown to us at this time, 
bowed down with age and infirmities. I hope it may 
be enjoyed by all those who have been so kind and 
thoughtful toward us. All the occasion so far has been 
so nicely conducted, giving no occasion for unfavorable 
remarks. 

JOSEPH AND JANE MORRIS. 
June 23d, 1894. 



To My Esteemed Friend Morris: 

By God's hand of mercy guided, 
Blest by Him and guarded sure, 

Thou for ninety years hast glided 
Down life's stream, safe and secure. 



When storms on thy way overtook thee, 
When huge billows caused thee fear; 

When men proved false and forsook thee, 
God with his help was ever near. 

He in danger fierce stood by thee; 

He gave strength in time of strife; 
On thy journey He was nigh thee, 

Crowned with good old age thy life. 

Thank Him for such kind protection. 
Thank Him for His boundless love; 

Praise Him for His great affection 
Shown thee by our God above. 
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Both of us are quickly nearing • 
To the other side* my friend; 

Eve has come, our boats are steering 
Fast toward our Journey's end. 



May He who has thus far guided, 

Yea, and may He guide thee still; 
Who for us so well provided. 

May He keep thee from all ill. 

And at last when in His pleasure, 

May through Christ l)e take us there, 
Where life's crown as endless treasure 
We with all His saints shall wear. 

FREDERICK RUEHRMUND, 
Your aged friend and pilgrim to Heaven. 



[Written the day he was taken sick.] 

CARDINGTON, OHIO, 8th Mo. 18, 1895. 
DANIEL MARCH. 

MY VERY DEAR FRIEND:— I have for some time 
desired to write to thee, having not heard from thee 
for so long. By this thou wilt know that I am yet 
here in mutability, and partaking of the influences 
that surround us. And may we be thankful and make 
sure steps on our journey, and see that all is right in 
the way. I do so very often think of thee and do de- 
sire that I may partake of thy interest when all is 
well with thee. Sweet is the meditation and thoughts 
of thee when in my room alone, partaking of its com- 
forts administered by the kind hand of a tender 
daughter ever since the death of my dear companion. 

I have no doubt thou hast often thought of the poor 
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old man who entered his 95th year the 23d of 6th Mo- 
last. I am very feeble, but rest pretty well at night,, 
and am confined to the house the most of the time.. 
Thou surely must feel lonely since the death of thy 
dear son, Daniel. Hast thou heard from thy son, 
William, in Syria, lately? I have wondered if those 
cedar seeds vegetated . I received a letter some months 
ago from our dear friend, Joseph K. Greene, mission- 
ary at Constantinople. Oh! Daniel, please write 
again if time and freedom admit. Love unfeigned to 
thee. Thy friend and brother in the covenant of -life 
and peace. JOSEPH MORRIS, 

Cardington, Ohio. 

[In answer to the foregoing letter, received after 
his death.] 

WOBURN, MASS., August 23, 1898. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, JOSEPH MORRIS:— It gives me 
pleasure to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of 
August 19th, and also of May 7th. It is very won- 
derful to me that a man ninety-five years of age can 
write with so plain a hand and with so cheerful and 
thankful a heart. Last week I attended the funeral 
of my oldest brother who died at Worcester at the age 
of eighty-six years. He was a faithful man and in 
the Lord's best time he entered trustingly into rest. 
I get good reports from the family of my son, William^ 
who are spending the heated time of summer on the 
slopes of Mount Lebanon, while he is coming and go- 
ing at long distances among the people of the country. 
My son, Charles, is also well and is now in the service 
of the Government at Norfolk, Virginia. Dr. Scwdder, 
the minister of our church, is now absent on his sum- 
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mner vacation and I preach on Sunday and look after 

the people during the week till he returns. The 

• weather has been very warm and sultry and I find it 

difficult to get my four miles walk each day; but I am 

•glad to do and bear whatever the good Lord appoints 

ior the best and wait for the end to come in His own 

best time. 1 congratulate you upon the long experience 

which you have had of the goodness of the Lord in 

the land of the living, and 1 hope and pray that your 

. remaining days may be full of peace and hope. The 

sufferings of this present time are but for a moment 

.compared with the eternal glory which will be soon 

.revealed. And when the weight of years and infirmity 

■grows heavy upon us it is good to lean for support 

upon a hand that is never weary and trust in a Jove 

that can never be exhausted. With very much love 

and christian sympathy 1 am, 

Truly Yours, 

DANIEL MARCH. 

WOBURN, MASS., November 1, 1898. 
TO. MRS. RACHEL E. NICHOLS, DAUGHTER OF 

JOSEPH MORRIS. 
DEAR MADAM:— I thank you for your kind letter 
informing me that your venerable and beloved father 
had laid down the burden of earthly years and had 
entered peacefully into that better life which is im- 
mortal youth. It was sad that he should suffer greatly 
in his closing days, but it was comforting that the end 
was peace and that his patience and sweetness of dis- 
position triumphed over all pain and sorrow. How 
blessed an experience for him to wake up in the bright 
morning of the new life, in the home where there is 
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no more pain and none ever die. I congratulate you 
upon having the dear memory of such a father to 
cherish^ll the remaining days of your appointed time 
on the earth, and upon the expectation of meeting him 
in the land where parents and children alike are young 
and shall be forevermore. I was preaching at an old 
people's service a few days after receiving your letter. 
On the notice of the meeting there were the names of 
fifty-three persons over eighty years of age. I told 
them of your father's last letter and of his peaceful 
departure to his Father's house, and I assured them 
that they, too, might in like manner enter into rest by 
faith in Him who sustained my aged friend at Card- 
ington to the last. May the blessing of peace from 
Christ the risen Lord be with you always. 

Very Sincerely Yours, 

DANIEL MARCH. 



Taken from the Advocate and Family Guardian" of 

New York: 

To give is well, if only now and then, or impulsively, 
as a cause is attractively presented; but to give sys- 
tematically year after year, puttingthought and prayer 
and work with the gifts — this is what counts in the 
carrying on of a charitable work. Such a giver was 
Joseph Morris, of Cardington, Ohio, a Friend in re- 
ligious belief and a friend in very deed, the news of 
whose departure, on September 6th, has just reached 
us. Mr. Morris' interest in our work was long stand- 
ing. In the spring of 1861 he visited New York and 
the Home for the Friendless, when he became deeply 
interested in our Society's work of love and philan- 
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thropy, the interest there awakened remaining with 
him through life. He visited the home frequently 
afterward, and spent much time in introducing its 
work of benevolence to the people, both at home and 
abroad, soliciting and forwarding contributions of 
money, food and clothing. He obtained permission of 
the railroad authorities to send all contributions of food 
and clothing free of charge, and for many years con- 
tinued to act as forwarding agent in this connection. 
He obtained homes for many homeless children, and 
sought by all means in his power to carry forward the 
work which lay so near his heart. He was a semi- 
invalid for a number of years, exhibiting amid his 
sufferings a singular patience and sweetness of dis- 
position as becomes one abiding in the presence of the 
Lord. 

From the Cardington Independent. 

JOSEPH MORRIS, 



An Aged and Good Citizen Gone to His 

Reward. 

Joseph Morris was an estimable citizen, living in 
Richland township, and one of the most striking char- 
acters in Central Ohio, and, judged by the amount of 
good done, he was one of the greatest. His birth took 
place in Burlington county, N. J., June 23d, 1804. In 
1680 his great grand -father, George Morris, came to 
America, a mere boy, settling in the above State. He 
was the sixth child of Joseph and Rachel Morris, who 
came to Columbiana county in 1821. The Morrises 
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have been Quakers for generations, his mother be- 
coming such subsequent to marriage. Mr. Morris re- 
ceived a common school education. He married, No- 
vember 27th, 1828, Miss Jane Warrington, and seven 
children have crowned this union. 

Mr. Morris came to Richland township in 1837, 
locating on what is known as the Morris nursery farm, 
now owned and occupied by Charles Schwartz, four 
miles west of Cardington, where he entered 120 acres. 
Through industry he at one time owned 400 acres of 
land. He built the frame house that now stands on 
the farm in 1848. From 1842 until a few years ago 
he cultivated a nursery, sending specimens to distant 
parts of the State. 

During the civil war Mr. Morris visited many parts 
of the east and south, inspired by his love for humanity, 
leaving tracts, clothes and goods wherever he found a 
waiting opportunity. He was also a member of the 
underground railroad. He went to Chicago after the 
great fire to give personal aid, and also traveled among 
the Indians in the west. His religious precept was 
charity. It was a pleasure to him to feed the hungry 
and. clothe the needy. He helped raise, and found 
good homes for many orphans and poor children. Early 
in the eighties he published a record of his life and 
labors in a work known as * 'Reminiscences of Joseph 
Morris.** 

He sold his farm in the spring of last year and re- 
moved to the home of his son-in-law, William Nichols, 
where he remained until his death. He appeared con- 
tented and happy, often speaking of the goodness of 
the Lord to him in his old age. He employed much 
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of his time in writing, which he regarded as a very- 
pleasant pastime. 

He was taken sick Sunday evening, the 21st of 
August, and lingered until the 6th of September, when 
death terminated his sufferings, he being in the 95th 
year of his age. 

He remained until death Quaker in custom, act and 
word, and a worthy citizen, honored by all who knew 
him. 




